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THE EVIDENCE AND IMPORT OF 


CHRIST's RESURRECTION, 


r THE HELP OF THE MEMORY, - 
7 | 
C- Ty 21 CG EF 


INTRODUCTION. 
7 
Tis not a thing incredible 


I'm called to believe; 
That GOD ſhould raiſe the dead, whoſe rere 
Hath made us be and live. 


2 Tis not fo hard for me to know 
How GOD ſhould us reſtore 
From death, as to perceive how fin, 
And death came in before. 


3 Tis eaſier to credit this, 
Than hope, if fin remain 

Unpurged ; or for pardon look, 
If death for ever reign. 


4 When I ſurvey the evidence 
Which ſerves the fact to ſhew, 

That Chriſt was raiſed from the dead, 
I find it fair and tryg. 


PART I.—Szcr. I. 


THE witneſſes were not deceiv'd, 
By fancy or by fraud; 
They mov'd, and held by ev'ry doubt, 
Till glaring truth forbade. 


2 For forty days, from time to time, 
He unto thoſe appear'd, 
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Who knew him beſt before his death; 
| They ſaw, they felt, they heard. 


3 With jealous eyes, and ears, they all, If 
In company, him try'd ; 
Oft with him ate and drank; and thus 
Were fully ſatisfy'd. 5 


4 When by the ſcriptures he their minds In 
Of this miſtake reliev'd, ED 

That Chriſt ſhould be an earthly prince; 

1 4 They ſaw, and they believ'd. 


af 5 Suppoſe his friends, who mourn'd his death. 
2 Too fond, too eaſy all; 


X'S No thought like this can nome the caſe | 
Of perſecuting Saus; 


6 Whole honour, conſcience, every thing Re 
That's deareſt to mankind, 

Fix'd him in mortal ſpite *gainſt all 
Who to the faith inclin'd. 


SECT. II. 


3 


— — 


— 


ö NOR did they cunningly deviſe 
4 A Fable to deceive 5 
Mankind, ſo credulous what ſooths 7 
; Their paſſions to believe. 
{ 2 This taſk had been as hard for them, Wh 
; As from the guards to iteal : 
The body, or for ſleeping guards þÞy 
l To ſee what then befel. 7 
3 They were not fit for ſuch a taſk ;, | \s t 
| Too many, and too rude, 

To manage ſuch a plot, before I 


The prying multitude 


——— 
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4 Of Fews and Gentiles, both combin'd, 
As their own int'reſts led, 

If poflible, to manifeſt 
That Jeſus ſtill was dead. 


5 Nor can I think what gain or prize 
They in the world propos'd ; 

Inpoftors in their ſchemes have Rill 
Their int'reſts faſt inclos'd. 


6 In face of ſhame, of pain, of death, 
They boldly teftify'd ; 
l hope, but of eternal life, 
They chearfully deny'd. 
No pride of knowledge could be * 
By telling ſuch a tale; 
Religious honour there confin'd 
Was to the Few1/þ zeal : 
8 Why then did Paul the zealous W 


Forſake the ſtricteſt ſect, 
And leave the learn'd, to follow men 


Held baſe in each reſ pet? 


SECT. III. 


OW did the fiſhers ſpeak with tongues 
Of all the nations round ? 
Where all at once ſuch liberty, 
And boldneſs had they found ? 


> Why did the pow'r that Jeſus rais d 
Appear as he foreſaid? f 
As they believ'd his word, ſo was 
That promis'd pow'r diſplay'd; 
In mighty ſigns and wonders done 
Before the eyes of all; 
A 3 


* 


6 

And that ſame paw'r they witneſs'd of, 
Was ready at their call. 

4 Why did the pow'r of God, in ſigns, 
Call on the world to hear 

Theſe men bear witneis of that fact, 

If falſe it could appear? 


5 Did God to rogues or madmen lend 
iis wonder-working pow'r ? 
Was ever cheat, or raving tale, 
50 own'd of God before? 


| SECT: IV. 


HOW could the fiſhers teſtimony” 
Explain the prophecies, 

Far better than the doctrine taught 
By Scrives and Phariſees ? 


2 No other thing they teſtify'd, 
But what bad been foretold 

In Vel's law; its myſteries 
Their witneſs did unfold. 


3 The Rabbi's ſenſe of their own law 
DDnworthy was of God; 
The Galileans clear'd the 8 
And all divine it ſhow'd. 


4 be ſcope of all the prophets forth 

In their report they bring, 
Concerning jeſus) ſufferings, 

And glory following. 
5 Their ftory of his life and death 

Draws that MESSIAH true; 
And fo divine a character 

Man's wifdom never drew! 
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OF CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 
SrcT. V. 


How could the divine glory ſhine, 
And ev'ry property 

Of Godhead thew itſelf ſo bright 
In a contrived lie! 


2 Forgiving mercy, grace, and love, 
In Jefus fully ſhine; 
No leſs God's judgment *gainſt all fin. 

And fov'reignty divine: 


His truth, his wiſdom, are diſplay'd 
With bis almighty pow'r : 

No fact or word did ever ſhew 

So much of God before. 


This fact demands with awful pow'r, 
My faith, yea faith divine; 

As it declares to me, O God! 

The glory that is thine. 


As I believe I ſee thee near : 
The ſight quells all my pride; 
No worldly Juſt can ſhelter here, 
Nor in thy fight abide. 
6 Thus the apoſtles witneſſed 
The very word of God; 


heir teſtimony bare his name 


Thro' all the world abroad. 


Sect. VII. 


HEY wrote their teſtimony down 
For future ages then, 
Lradition's frauds all to prevent, 


By their well- guided pen. 


8 
2 In the New Teſt' ment; where we find 
The monſtrous things foretold, 
Which worldly men have built om it, 
And hew they would it mold, 


3 To ſerve their int'reſts in this life, 
Their honour, wealth, and eaſe; 

A worldly kingdom from the croſs 
Of Jeſus Chriſt to raiſe ! 


4 Th' apoſtles writings, in the hands 
Of ſuch ungodly men, 

For many ages hidden lay, 
And kept froin vulgar ken. 


5 Yet it was never in their pow'r 
That ſcripture to deſtroy : 

But ſtill it ſtands; and nothing can 
Their kingdom more annoy. 


6 God's marv'llous providence o'er it, 
Preſerv'd it thus entire, 

And in the ſev'ral. languages 
Made it again appear ; 

7 To teſtify *gainſt all the ways 
The clergy ever took 

To blind the world, and raiſe 6 3. 
Their doom ſtands in their book. 


8 Ev“ n as th' Old Teſtament (from whence 


New - Teſt'ment ſcripture ſhews 
The truth of what it teſtifies) 
Is facred held by Zews ; 


9 Theſe ſpiteful enemies of Chriſt, 
Who ſtupidly maintain 

The credit of the book, which ſhews 

Clhbriſt dy'd, and roſe again; 
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On 


HI 


on 


"ho 


o That race ſo long without a place, 
That nation not yet paſt, 
\ ſtanding ſign is, that the words 
| Of Chriſt ſhall ever laſt : 


So in the Roman kingdom broke 
The clergy's ſtrange empire, 

Vhich to conſume, God's providence 
And word do now conſpire, ) 


2 Moſt evidently hath fulfill'd 
The ſcriptures, Old and New, 
Vhich ſpeak fo much of Antichrift, 

And ſhews the whole is true. 


3 They from the clergy” s ways who take: 
Occation tu blaſpheme 

he way of truth, and ſcoffers are 
Under the Chriſtian name 3 


4 Thefe walking after their own luſts, 
God's works and patience {till 

onſtrue againſt his word ; but thus 
The ſcripture they allt. 


PART II. 


HUS ev 'ry thing conſpires to ſhew, 
That Jeſus is alive: 

om this his whole religion doth 
A certainty derive. 


SECT. I. 


Id reſurrection him declares 
The juſt and holy One, 

'ho dy'd a ſacrifice for fin, 
Since he himſelf knew none.. 


' OF CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 
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2 It ſhews that from the guilt of all 
- Thoſe fins for which he dy'd, 
He was diſcharg'd, the law fulfill'd, 
And jultice ſatisfy'd. 
3 The holy law made life his right, 
Vho ſhould perform theſe things; 
And Jeſus did them: ſo his work 
From death again him brings; 
4 To live, as th' end of Moſer law 
For righteouſneſs, to all 
Who {hall on him believe; to ſave 
All on his name who call. 


5 God's wrath, as darkneſs, fill'd his ſoul, 0 
While he a curſe was made 
For us; but now the Father's face 
Makes him exceeding glad. 


6 This juſt deliverance from death, 
And glory which is due 
To Chriſt's complete obedience, 
Is their's who hold it true. 


| Sect. II. ne 
AS Jeſus lives; the ers blaſphem'd 
His Godhead who deny'd: ' T 


His reſurrection clear'd this point 
In queſtion when he dy'd; he 


2 And manifeſted him to be ; 
That ſhepherd great foretold, 
And call'd THE LORD GOD in the word, 
Which him foreſhew'd of old. FP 
3 That living One, who for his ſheep | 
A mortal man became; 
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OF CHRIST's RESURRECTION. 11 


lad power to give his life for them, 
And take again the ſame. - - 


All worth divine ſhines bright in him, 
Who merited to riſe 
rom death, the wages of our ans, 
And reign above the ſkies. 


The Father's majeſty appear'd, 
And all his glory ſbin'd, 

Then he commanded him to live, 
And him his heir deſign'd. 

The holy Spirit's pow'r divine 
Did then work mightily, 

o raiſe the firſt born of the dead, 
And him to glorify. 

This worth entitles men to life; 
By this command they live ; 


nd this ſame power enlivens all 
Who thro' it do believe. 


Thus three in one JEHOVAH did 
Create the world; one ſaid; 

ne did compleat each work; and one 
Approv'd all that was made: 


Theſe three made man, who now reſtore 1 
Him loſt, and manifeſt 1 

heir Godhead one: we in their name A 

Are both baptiz'd and bleſt : 


d Thus, in the firſt-born of the dead, 
We find the only God, 

perſons three to be ador'd, 

By faith in Jeſus blood. 
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SECT. III. 


JESUS both dy'd and roſe to rule 
The living and the dead : 


He's over all the head. 


2 The judgment unto him pertains 
The law who magnify'd 

By his divine obedience, 

And for its honour dy'd. 


3 His reſurrection him declar'd 
The King of {/rael/; 
That ſon of David, David's lord, 
Whom prophets did foretel. 


4 His condemnation on this head 
 Revers'd was when he roſe, 
To fit on the right hand of God, 
=Þ And reign amidſt his foes, 
l 4 5 Till they at laſt ſhall all be made 
'K His footſtool; and his own, : 
| With him, o'er all God's works reſtor'd, 
| Shall reign upon his throne : | 
6 His kingdom 1s not of this world, 
Who rote to reign in heav'n 3 
His people ſuffer firſt with him, 
Then heav'nly life is giv'n. 
. 
THROUGH Chriſt's ariſing we repent 
The ſins for which he dy'd, 
As pardon juſt, we crave through him 
By mercy glorify'd. 


— rr. 
: # 


The dead ſhall riſe ; he'll judge the world; 
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2 His agony, when guilt transferr'd | 
Upon him, preſs'd him ſore, 
Turns into grief that curſed joy 
We had in ſins before. 


3 His croſs undid the ſtrength of fin, 
When he a curſe was made : 

From treſpailes we live to God, 
Through's riſing from the dead, 


4 Who is exalted as a Prince, 
And Saviour, to give 

Repentance and forgiveneſs free 
To thoſe he makes believe. 


SecT. V. 


FROM him obedience we are taught, 
With patient ſuffering, 

Whoſe humble cries and tears from death 
Did him ſalvation bring: 


2 When though he were the Son, the I 
He ſuffered made him know © 
hat ſelf-deny'd obedience, 
From which our life doth flow. 


2 His love conſtraineth us to live 
Unto ourſelves no more; 

But unto him who dy'd, and roſe, 

From death us to reſtore. 


His law of love well fits the men 
Their common life who owe 

To his moſt loving life, and death, 
By which God's love they know. 


And as he kept his father's laws, 
And in his love doth ſtay ; 
| „ 


4 A, SOS. 1 
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So his own love hell manifeſt 
To ſuch as him obey. 


SECT. VI. 


IF we by Faith be rais'd with him, 
Then cool'd is our deſire 


To things on earth; with lively hope 0 
To heaven we aſpire: 
2 We have no ſtanding city here, : 


But ſeek for one to come: 
A worldly reſt we do renounce, 
And heaven is our home. 


3 Our portion is not in the things 
Which worldly men inflame 


PA 
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With envy, while they ſtrive for pow'r, | F 
For eaſe, for wealth, and fame. 
4 But let us patiently expect 4 
The riſing of the dead; 
This is the hope of all the church 1 
Which owns Chriſt as its head. 
5 
H 
6 
Fe 


CERISTIAN SONGS. 


——— | 
5 Sone 44 - 
LESS'D be the day, Fair Charity, - - | 
When, with a SAVIOUR's name, 


Un earth, with blooming grace adorn' d, 
A heavenly gueſt you came. 


2 Born of no man, to none on EY 
Thy heavenly birth thou owes: 
Sprung from thy GOD, in thy bright charms 


His glorious image glows. 


3 True as the object to the glaſs, 
With him you wake your fire; 

Frown when he frowns, hate what he hates, 
And what he loves, deſire. 


4 On ev'ry choſen human breaſt, 
Thou ftamp'tt with work divine, 
The form of GOD, and bid'ſt a heav'n 
In ev'ry boſom ſhine. 


5 The beggar baſking in thy beams, 
Forpets his milcries : 

Hark! lonely widows ſing to they 
And thouts from orphans rite, 


6 Diffale thy beams, and teach my keart 
With genial warmth to glow : 

For lo, wichout thy heav'nly aid, 
in vain my numbers flow. 


7 Could | with elocution ſpeak, 
Tranſcending human tongue; 
And could ] ſing in trains more ſweet 

1 han ever angel {ung 1 
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16 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
'8 And did not Charity inf} pire, 


And raiſe herſelf my voice; 
My fiowing verſe were empty ſound, 
60 My eloquence were noiſe.” 


9 Yea, had I faith to weary racks, 
And paſs unhurt thro” flame: 

And did not Charity inſpire ; 
My labours were in vain. 

10 'Tis love which plumes the wings of hope, 

And bids her ſtrength exert ; 

Which brings our faith from found to things, 

From fancy to the heart. 


11 A time ſhall come, when 8 Faith 
| And patient Hope ſhall die; 
One loſt in certainty of fight, 
And one diſſolv'd in joy: 
12 Bat thou ſhalt laſt, when theſe no more 
Shall warm the pilgrim's breaſt, 
Or open on his dying eyes 
His long expected reſt: 
13 Thy unextinguiſh'd ray ſhall burn 
*  'Thro' death, une hang'd thy frame: 
Thy lawp ſhall wiumph o'er the grave, 
With uncorrapted flame. 


14 The divine lover and bis ſpouſe J 
To refit thy lamp all light, 
Profuſe with heav'nly bliſs divine, 
| And pregnant with delight. 
17 He an, SONG Il. Lege, v. 
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BEHOLD divine free Grace ariſe, 
Outihining all the thoughts of man! ö 


CHRISTIAN SONGS: 


Sov'reign, perventing, all ſurprize, 
To him who neither wild nor ran; 
2 Grand as the boſom whence it flow'd, 
Kind as the heart that gave it vent, 
Rich as the gift which GOD beſtow'd, 
And lovely like the Chriſt he ſent: 


3 Did the imperial law of Death, 

For one man's ſin his whole race doom, 
And all who draw the human breath, 
Tho” ſinning not like him,vinhume | 
Ev'n here the ſov'reign ſw: ay of Grace 
Shines with ſuperior pow'r to ſave, 
han ſin to damn, which doom'd the race: 
To one wide univerſal grave. 


Sin reign'd to Death; but over Sin 
And Death, with more imperial way, 
race ſpreads her more extenſive reign, 
And doth eternal life convey. 


Grace, by a righteouſneſs, doth reign, 
Wrought in the bloody death of GOD ;: 
Yhere Sin is ſpoil'd; ſo Grace doth reign. 

In all the worth of divine blood. 


7 Hince Sin firſt ſlew the human race, 
An hoſt of daily fins purſues 
lan to a ſecond death; but Grace 
Steps ſov'reign forward, and reſcues; 
> Life more abundant we poſſeſs 
O ſecond man: than Adam loſt; 
1 in earthly proſpect crown'd his bliſs ; 
We reigning heav'aly pleaſures boaſt ; 


And as our GOD's obedience, free, 


And blood divine, excel by far 
B 3 
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18 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
Man's due, abſtaining from one tree 
So great's, the life thy children ſhare. 
10 We bowing, ſing thy death, ſo ſtrong 
As all our fouls from death defends: 
Shout, ye redeem'd ; for here your ſong 
Begins, and never never ends. 


5 8 , 
en SONG in. / 2 


SHALL earth born man with GOD contend, 


To him his parts diſplay ; 
Hold his dim beaming reaſon up, 
And rival his full day ? 


2 Form'd by his hand, ſo might a bow! 
Againſt the potter ſpeak; 
Aſk why for baſer uſe deſign'd, 
Why fitted up to break ? 
3 Did GOD thy reaſon frame, to tax 
His attributes divine? 
Or was it to inſure his wrath, 
And make damnation thine ? 
4 Do men prefumpt'ous ruſh on GOD, 
With guilt deform'd, and foul, 
Aſk for that favour they deſerve, 
And bid his thunder roll? 


Speak not of worth nor cloud his grace; 
But let his mercy ſhine: 
Mercy's a ſtranger to thy worth, 
All ſov'reign, all divine! 
6 He wills, for why? becauſe he wills, 
To ſave the ſinking foul: 
Nor can the whole creation's pow'r 
IIis ſov'reign will controul. 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
Hail ! ſov'reign Grace, divinely bright, 
Beneath whoſe ample wing, : 

he guilty myriads raiſe their voice, 
'Fh' angelic myriads ſing! 

Sin's in the picture, but the ſhade, 
To make thy features riſe 

all the charms of GOD, and ſhew 
Th Almighty to our eyes. 

When awful juſtice threat'ning, flames 
With unauſpicious ray; 

hou tak'ſt the ſinner by the hand, 
And wip'ſt his tears away: 


o For thee a thouſand fongs await, 
A thouſand ages ſhine, | 

tart forth to view, and cry aloud, 
ns is thine. 


o Adam guilty wretched race; 
ng of this love, the ſpring and riſe 
fall his counſels, great and wiſe. 


For all his works, his creatures all, 
heir being and original 
we to this love; and there, again, 
hey tend, as rivers to the main. 
What elſe is evil but the ſhade, 

y wiſdom in the picture laid, 

o make this grace ariſe, and ſhew 
s brighteſt glory to our view? 


Our GOD is love; his wrath, be ſure, 


flaming love, which ſhines moſt pure; 


x 
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SONG IV. LE a . 2 
RAISE ye JEHOVAH's love and grace : 


1 
] 


20 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
And ſtands oppos'd, as mid-day light 
To gloomy darkneſs of the night. 

5 This goodneſs, as a deep abyſs, 

All working outward; full of bliſs, 


Was making fer itſelf a vent 
Well ſuiced to its vaſt extent 


6 By which it might with freedom flow, 
And all its fulneſs there beſtow, | h 
Where it ſhould have an endleſs reſt : 
GOD's wiſdom here prevents our queſt. 


7 What is capacious to receive 
Unbounded love, if bounds it have ? 
Or where is found an object meet 
For grace and mercy infinite ? 


8 Not all the things which could be made,. 
A proper match among them had 

For boundleſs love, which goes not forth 
To objects limited in worth. 

0 Neither can all created things 

Pa ſs for its fruit, (tbe gift it brings,) 

| When the intention is to ſhew, 

By giving, all that grace can do: 

10 Nor yet could ſin- forgiving grace, 
Mong all the creatures find a place, 

While all was good. no room could be be 
For mercy's aid to miſery. BY 
11 But Hove, which is the only God; 
Had always being and abode, 
Whole in each one of loving Three, 
All bleſs'd in Love's ſociety... * A 
12 One of theſe Three, with all his worth, 

To union near with men goes forth; 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
join'd to them, that, in his name, 
| right to all this love they claim. 


hat he for them might undergo 
heir curſe, and ſo might fully prove 
h' infinite jealouſy of Love: 0 


1 And at the ſame time manifeſt 
lercy relieving the diſtreſt ; 

[ercy, all ſov'reign, and all free, 
aving from boundleſs miſery. 


He's unto them the fruit of love, 

he gift which can its greatneſs prove; 
nd ev'ry gift which grace beſtows 
S COD-like as from him it flows. 


6 And he's the cbje#; it goes forth 

n them made perfect in his worth; 
built in him, one manſion meet, 
here God's love ever dwells complete. 


Let Wi/dom, therefore, be his name; 

De ſpring of wiſdom him proclaitn : 
bim the Word who can expreſs 

Ob's goodneſs all, and fully bleſs, 


Call him the Father's only Son, 

bn of his love; in him alone 

ie Sprriz's fulnets all can dwell 

ho is our great Immanuel, 72 


rhe SONG V. VET 


OLS worſhip gods who hate not ſim. 
Nor ſaving power have: 
ur God, the living and the true, 
Can both be juſt and fave. 


2} 


— —— — _ i 
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But, firſt, they're doom'd for fin to woe, 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


2 The ;u/f God and the Savicur, is 
His character alone : 

His throne is fix'd in . 
And Grace reigns on the throne. 

3 Man's life, which in God's favour lies, 
Is ftung to death by ſin; 

All his attempts to heal himſelf 
The deadly ſting drive in: 

4 That God who wounds, alone can heal 
The mortal wound he gave: 

In Jeſus, dead and rais'd, we ſee 
God's pow'r and fell to ſave. 


5 Haſt thou to buy the juſt God's * 
Or know'ſt thou what to give 

Firſt Juſtice flew his only Son, 
Ere Grace could make us live. 


6 Know, then, on no precarious ground 
Stand Grace and Life to men; 

For life now reigns in God's dear Son, 
For us by Juſtice ſlain. 


7 This is the only true God; this 
Is life eternal, ſure: 

Then, little ch ildren, keep yourſelves 
From cv 3 idol pure. 


7 4, bare ) SONG VI. Parr. 2 {947 
ETERNAL love's the darling ſong, - 
Well-pleaſing to JEHOVAH's ear 
Attend, ve ſav'd, ye pardon'd throng, 
W. ich all your grateſul harps draw near: 


'Fis yours to ſing th' eternal date 
" Of love divine, and how it moves 


A 
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o helpleſs-man, with gladneſs great: 
Sing loud, for God the ſong approves. 


Hail, Bethleh'm ! hail! that ruddy morn, 
Whole rays adorn the infant God, 
EHOVAH of a virgin born, 

Who righteouſneſs and life beſtow' d. 


For us ſalvation wide diſplays 

Her ample all-refreſhing wing; 

afe in the ſhade, that love we praiſe, 
And all its peerleſs glories ſing: 


We ſing the garden and the tree, | | 
Red with: the blood which cries for peace | 
eav'n echo's back, I'm pleas'd in thee; 
And Wrath to Mercy now gives place. 


From this dread object flows our joy, 
Here all the majeſty, and worth, 

nd love of God without alloy, | 
In brighteſt ſplendor do ſhine forth. 


We ſing a note that high prevails, 
Above the angels free from ſin; 

ho cannot taſte the cure which heals 
The deadly ſmart of wrath divine. 


As food the hungry ſoul relieves, 

As choice perfumes delight the ſmell ; 
o mercy from the croſs revives 

Man finking in the jaws of hell : 


The wonders of Chriſt's blood ariſe 
Bright in the drooping wretch's view: 
ſtoniſh'd with the dear ſurpriſe, 

His joyful tranſport who can ſhew ? 


7 
4 
. 
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Page; II. 


THY love, O Jeſus !. is a theme 
Which never never old ſhall grow : 
All ages. of the church proclaim 
How ſweetly did its numbers flo: 


2 Down from the birth of infant Time, 
Thro' Eve, Abra'am, and David's line, 

Thy love doth run in ſtrains ſublime, 
And running with new glories ſhine ; 


3 Till thou waſt found a babe, O God! 
When angels throng'd to join our ud 
Until thy love, in ſtreams of blood, 
Did all its wealthy ſtore diſplay. 


4 At thy aſcent, the ſpacious heav'n 

All round re-echo'd with this theme, 
When from, the throne the word was giv'n, 
& Let all the angels praiſe his name.” 


At thy return, eternal fame 

From all the ſaints ſhall ſound to thee, 
On banks of Eden's cheering ſtream, 

Beneath the life-reſtoring tree. 


PART. III. 


THY love makes us count all things loſs, 
To ſcorned poverty gives charms; 

Makes martyrs bold ev'n on the croſs, 
And, ſinging triumph, reach thy arms. 

2 When thy love glows upon the heart, 
Diſgrace forgets her ſhocking name, 

Afflictions loſe their deadly ſmart, 

And Patience ſmiles amidſt the flame; 


2 
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Salvation ſounds from racks and ſtakes, 
Hope blunts the ſword's devouring edge; 


Severeſt torture joy partakes, 
Of heav'nly bliſs the welcome pledge. 


4 Broad heav'n and earth ſhall ſing of thee, 
” ad their melodious numbers raiſe : 
We'll make thy name rememb'red be, 
Th' eternal centre of all praiſe. 


5 Sing all ye bright angelic pow'rs ; 

Ye ſons of Mercy, praiſe your King; 
The burden of the ſong is yours: 

Let wide creation chorus ling. 


6 And, O! to join that heav'nly ſtrain, . 
Admit poor us, who ſay no more, 


But, 7eſus dy'd, and roſe agarn 5 


And all our toil for life is o'er. 7 F 
8:0 NG" VIE. Gd 


DESCEND, fair Hope, tho heav'nly born, 
Thou vfſit'ſt human race), 

And let us in thy ſacred glaſs 
Survey our Saviour's face. - 


2 Let ſongs for ever crown that morn, * 
When, new to life again, 

Immanuel roſe, and ſent thee down, 
Full fraught with life to men. 


3 Tho' man, in Zder, was of old 

With heav'nly viſits bleſt ; 

lore happy they to dwell with whom 
Delcends this heav'nly gueſt : 


4 For them a fairer Eden ſhines, 
And on their wond'ring eyes 
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The riches gf their ſmiling God 


In larger proſpects riſe. 


5 Led by thy hand, celeſtial Hope, 
How oft, at thy defire, 

Has man encounter'd ſhame and want, 
Nor ſhrunk to paſs through fire ? 


6 See, gazing on the ample joys 
Which wait a happier day, 
How the pale famiſh'd viſage ſmiles, 

And poverty looks gay ! 
7 O happy they whoſe dying eyes 
By thy bleſs'd hands are ſeaPd ! 
In hope of lite they ſleep, and wake 
To ſee that life reveal'd. 


8 Let others bound their life and joys, _ 
In what's to earth confin'd : 

Take wing, ye ſaints, and ſoar with Hope 
To pleaſures more refin'd ; 


9 Where Jeſus waits to crown your flight 


With tranſport in his face, 
And where th' eternal arms unfold 
To meet your dear embrace. 


10 But what is Hope, and what is Faith ? 
But fainter ſtars of night, 

To guide the pilgrim thro? the ſhade, 
Till dawns the morning light. 


11 O! let the morning-ſtar ariſe, 
And uſher in the day | 

With brighter beams; then paler lights 
And ſhadows fly away. 


M 
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SONG vin A Sou; , 

WHERE ſhall the guilty who hath a . SE 
The divine favour by his tin, 

Find worth, which he can ſafely truſt, | 
A righteouſneſs to glory in? 


2 How calm his guilty conſcience” fears ? 
What ſhall he work, what ſhall he feel? 

He wearies heav'n with pray'rs and tears : 
But, ah! there's ſomething lacking ſtill. 


3 Behold the croſs! the blood divine 
Which there for ſons of wrath was ſpilt ! 
Here's worth enough to glory in, 
Enough to purge the fouleſt guilt. 


When fond experiences. are gone, 

All frames and feelings blown to air, 
The croſs remains your boaſt alone 

For all your righteouſneſs is there: 


5 Is guilt your burden ? from the croſs 
Springs glorious liberty to you: 

Or would you worldly luſts oppoſe? 
The croſs victorious ſtands to view. 


6 Would ye like Jeſus ſhine, when he 
In glory comes the ſecond time? 
Mark well his aſpect on the tree; 
Take up the croſs and follow him. „ 


SONG 1X7. . £7 
MELCHIZEDFCK, immortal prieft | 7 - 


Ofer pcace and righteouſneſs doth reign, 
O Moſt High God, before thy face, 
And glory fills the bleſs'd domain : 


CG 2 
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2 For now the ſtrife is at an end, 
"T'wixt ſinners, righteous God, and thee, 
How thou ſhould'ſt make the guilty bleſs'd, 
Yet juſt and righteous herein be. | 


3 To end this ſtrife, God interpos'd, 

His dread and folemn oath : He ſwore, 
To conſecrate the only Son 

Oi God a prieſt for-evermore. 


4 With ſacrifice his hand was fill'd, 
In God's own preſence to appear, 
With blood divine ſhed from himſelf, 

Molt precious, and for ever dear. 


No more a ſinful mortal prieſt, 
With dying breath for ſin atones 
Nor. ſtaiids confeſſing his own guilt, 
Nor dies, ſucceeded by his ſons : 
6 No more the blood of bulls and goats 
Sprinkles the earthly holy place 
No more in tinſel'd glory ſtands 


A finiul mortal begging grace. LY 
. 2 
S ON G - A; _ 


TO thee, O Jefas ! is my pray'r, 

Who mankind by thy death haſt ſav'd, 

And to the holieſt of all 
A new and living way haſt pav'd. 


2 Reſcuz me from myſelf, O Lord; h 
Break Satan's pow'r within my ſoul ; 

And Jet not worldly luſts me rule, | ] 
But by thy ſpirit them controul, 

3 Tho” red as crimſon are my fins, = 7 


Thy blood can make them white as ſnow: 
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If thou but ſpeak' ſt the word, then ſtraight 
My ſoul ſhall vanquiſh'd ſee its foe. 


1 Moſt precious Faith thou purchas'd haſt, | 
And Love which never fades away, 
nd Hope which ſoars on ſwifteſt wing, 
Breathing for everlaſting day. 


Teach me thou meek and lowly One, 
To learn of thee this world to ſcorn, 
Thy croſs to make my only boaſt : 
Humility let me adorn. - 


Let faith of things not ſeen as yet, 
And fear of evils flow but ſure, 

nd love of truth, and hope of bliſs 
Unmerited, my ſoul ſecure. 


SON G 22 a 


[HANES to that love, which gave us Gd 
To bleed, to purge our fin; ; 

Vho in the worth of his own blood, 

The heav'ns hath enter'd in; 


andto the holieſt of all 
Hath conſecrate a way, 

o enter thro' the rended vail, 
And grateful worſhip pay. 


Here ends all ſearch, our God to pleaſe; 
We'll work for life no more: 

his blood gives ev'ry conſcience eaſe; 

is balm for ev'ry fore. 


Bleſs'd are the people who are taught 
By ſov'reign Grace to ſtand ; 

n righteouſneſs they have not wrought, 

Nor touch'd it with their hand. 

C 3 | 


320 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


com _ Y F. be * 
— — — — . 
A trac. "3, 4 was * N : — 
— — 5 uh A ae 
. ” . " — — 
K r » PR 5 — 


Turn, ev'ry wounded conſcience, here 
Our bleeding God ſurvey: 
God from the glorious ſufferer 
Hath turn'd his wrath away. 


6 Here's acceſs to the Father's face 
Theo? Jeſus' wounds and blood: 

At the blood-ſprinkled throne of Grace 
Agore the living God. 


Sex, SONG XI. Were: 


PRAISE ye JEHOVAH, and the "x 
Who dy'd and yet alive became; 

Who hath redeem'd us unto God, 

Out of the nations, by his blood: 


2 And raiſed us from the dunghill, 
To thew his pow'r and ſov'reign will, 
And ſet us up as pricits on high, 

To offer praiſe eternally ; 


1— 


3 And made us reign as kings with God, 
Jo rule the nations with a rod; 

For he'll in glory come again, 

Jo give the ſaints the righteous reign, 

4 On earth, where they have lien low, | ; 
Beneath oppreſſion of the foe: 

Sing forth the glory of his name, 

And ever more his grace proclaim. , 


r 7 
8 


Pax r I. 
GOD's mercies we will ever ſing, . 
And tell the wonders of his grace: 
Eternal love, we'll view thy ſpring, 
The marvels of that love rehearſe. 


1 
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For ever hallow'd be thy name, 1 
Fair Mercy, in the blood of God; | | 

Sweet to the foul which feels the pain 
Of guilt, th' intolerable load. : ; 


z Sinners behold our ſuff'ring God; 
For with yon cry his foul is gone: 
iew him, by wrath divine purſued, * | 
Until he loudly cries, *Trs done / | 

1 Extol that Grace, ye ſaints, which gave 
The ſpotleſs holy one, and juſt, © — 
o devils rage and to a grave; 

And mix'd with blood of God the duſt. 


His ſoul with dreadful anguith fill'd 
Unutterable torments felt; 

His conſcience pure became defiPd 

With ſin, and made his heart to melt. 


What wonder then, if thro' his love, „ 
Our ſouls new purg'd from ev'ry ſtain, 

artake the peace of God, and prove 

In us, that Chriſt dy'd not in vain ? 


O Jeſus! now how mercy flows! 

What blotting out of fin is here! 
od to thy wounded conſcience ſhows | 
No mercy, till 'tis fully clear 


2 


8 Of all our horrid guilt, made thine; 
Until thy unexampled love, 

hy blameleſNinnocence divine, 

And bloody death, that guilt remove. 


9 Mercy was far, dear Lord, from thee, 
When God frown'd on thy parting ſoul; 

Vhen in thy lateſt agony, 
His wrath into thy heart did roll, | 


HA EN TO NAS As or ee — — 
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10 O God! thy wrath o'erwhelm'd thy Son, 
And pierc'd that ſoul moſt dear to thee, 
That ſinners unto thee might come, 
The chief of ſinners ſuch as we. 


ParT II. , 
SINNERS of ev'ry tribe, behold 


The price of ev'ry kind of fin, 


God's various wrath and manifold, 


For various guilt met all on him. 


2 What millions' fins that death atones | 
When God himſelf in blood expir'd, 


A whole burnt-offering, at once 


The whole of what our God requir'd. 


3 Behold ye hypocrites the man, 
Ev'n in the eye-of God, ſincere; 
Ye covetous behold Him than 
The fox have lefs, or birds of th' air. 


4 Ye who ſeck honour and a name 

See Chriſt's mock-robe, and crown of thorn; 
Whom angels worſhip fill'd with ſhame, 

A mock-king, in contempt and ſcorn. 


5 Proud felf-conceited ſinner fee 
His ſpirit lowly, meek, and mild: 
Malicious, ſtand condemned, when ye 
See Jeſus made a little child. 


6 Ye who love pleaſures, hear his cries, 
Behold his agony how great! 
See falling from him to the ground, 
Like heavy drops of blood, his ſweat. 


Backſliders wonder at this grace, 


And bluſh to think how Jeſus ſtood | 


. — —— — i A 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 33 
„ ahaken, crying in your place, 
| Why bait thou left me, O my God! 


He ſhrunk not in that fatal hour, 

When our accurs'd backſlidings all | 
erwhelm'd his ſoul replete with love, 
And fill'd his bitter cup with gall 
MERCYT's the guilty finner's plea, | 
In its Almighty broad extent! 

cet to our ſouls for ever be 

The grace which gave that mercy vent. 


O may that mercy to the end 
Be ours, which all the ſaints do claim; 
[hich, how we ſhare, is all explain'd, 


When we, O Jeſus! know thy name. 7 f 
Der 


At s ON G XIV cd 


HEN this great world was fram'd of God, 
1d earth carv'd out for our abode ; | 
hen all theſe orbs their courſe began, 

id in harmonious order ran; 


When God had laid the corner-ſtone, 
1d reſted in his works now done; 

e morning- ſtars together ſang, 

ie heav'ns with tuneful echoes rang. 


The ſons of God a ſhout did raiſe, 

fre the fabric ſpeak his praile 

ie pow'rs of fire, of light, and air, | 
Dprets'd his godhead ev'ry where. | 


But chiefly in the corner-ftone, 
man, his image brighteſt ſhone : 
creature, fit to take delight 

ith him in all his works of might. 


en; 
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5 But, ah ! this harmony e'er long 

Stopt ſhort.— Sin enter*'d—marr'd the ſong: 
Infected firſt the corner-head, 

Then quick thro” all the building ſpread. 


6 No human fE:!l could e'er avail 
This fretting leproſy to heal; 

No creature's blood, no mortal prieſt, 
Could purge away the noxious peſt ; 


7 Dread ruin, louring from on high, 
With all her bolts of wrath, drew nigh; 
Till that bleſs'd day, decreed of heav'n, 
When from the dead to us was giv'n, 


8 The Lord in human likeneſs, made 


More fit the works of God to head, 


Than any being couid be found. 
In all the wile creation round, 


T tris olorious Jumanuel 
With wretched man vouchſaf'd to dwell, 
Took on himſelf our leproſy, ; 
And felt its worſt malignity : 


10 Shut out from God, and / ls camp, 
His ſpirit felt a fearful damp: 
With our plagues fill'd, a loathſome cup 


Was giv'n to him he drank it up. 


11 This draught, invenom'd with the curſe, 
Soon left him breathleſs on the croſs; 


The blood guſh'd from his pierced ide, 


And firſt himſelf it purify'd. 


12 Then having ſprinkled ev'ry ſtone, 


He, as head corner was laid on: 
Thus, of God's temple ev'ry whit, | 
Speaks forth his praiſe, in Chriſt compleat. 
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> Two guiltleſs birds were captive led 
o paint this truth; the one was bled ; 
ne dipt in blood, to heav'n let looſe : 
hat blood reſtor'd th' unhallow'd houſe. 


The whole creation evermore 
ands now more glorious than before, 
it by a corner- ſtone, through which 
o evil can the building touch. ; 


Ye morning-ftars, renew your notes, 
iumphing o'er all Satan's plots, 
concert with the church of God, 

ho ſhew the worth of Jeſus' blood. 


Sin's but a pauſe put in your ſong, 

d make the following notes more ſtrong z 

ae Juſt, the Saviour, ſhines more bright 

han in the fire, the air, the light. 7 , 


SONG xV.- V G 14/7 


IS is the day the firſt ripe ſheaf 
Before the Lord was wav'd ; 

d Chriſt, firſt-fruits of them who ſlept, 

Was from the dead receiv'd ; 


n name of all for whom he dy'd, 
That after him they may 
ſe when he comes, a harveſt full 


Of life that laſts for ay. 


And, as the truth of the firſt-fruits, 
The Spirit came, this day 

that glad feaſt, a comforter 

With us on earth to ſtay ; 


in earneſt of th' inheritance, 
Ev'n that ſame heav'nly reſt, 
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6 To th' heaw nly reſt let's follow . 
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Where Jeſus ent'ring, hath from thence 
Us with the firit-fruits bleſt. 


5 Then let us keep the day of reſt; 
Our works for us are done: 

The ſeventh day Sabbath is no more.; 
The earthly reſt is gone. 


Whoſe death hath yav'd the way; 


And, with the whole creation, groan. 


For that redemption-day. A, 
SON 6 xv” h. 
THY worthineſs is all our ſong, A. 
O Lamb of God for thou waſt lain; 
And by thy blood bought'ſt us to God, 
Out of each nation, tribe, and tongue; 


To our God mad'ſt us kings and prieſts, 
And we ſhall reign upon the earth. 


2 Salvation to our God, who ſhines 

In face c£ Jeſus on the throne, 

The only juſt and merciful : 

Salvation to the worthy Lamb, ©; 
With loud voice, all the church aſcribes 
Amen! ſay angels round the throne. 


3 To him who loved us, and wath'd 

Us from our ſins in his own blood, 

And who hath made us kings and prieſts, 
To his own Father and his God, 

The glory and dominion be 

To him eternally, Amen! 
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SONG XVI. BLAH, 2 


IN this one act redemption ſhines! 2 
In all its parts complete; 

Eternal Love ! all thy deſigns 

Here view'd, at once do meet. 


This ſhews the covenant of peace 
Firm ſeal'd, and ratify'd : 

Here opens all that ſtore of grace 

By which we're juſtify'd. 

Here God invariably Juſt 
And holy doth appear; 

ere he ſhines forth the Jealous God, 
Who clearing doth not clear. 


Great God! did &er thy Juſtice ſhine 
With ſuch unſully'd flame, 

As when the Son of God for tin 

A ſacriſice became? 


When we this broken body ſee, 
| And this ſhed blood buhold ; 
Tho' vile, O holy God! to thee 

Approaching, we are bold. 


e 


For now, thy throne, firnam'd 9 graces 
No longer. doth ee 

Thy ſatiate 7igftece now (ves place 4 
o Mercy thy delight. 


| Becaufe thi all worthy Son of God 
His brethren's floſh put on; 
nd their whole guilt (a dreadtul load!) 
Accounted as his own, 


. Thi, ſong reſers to the Lord's Supper. 


D 
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8 Each ſin of theirs filld his pure ſoul 
With agonies of ſhame; 
To purge their ſouls, which were moſt foul, 
And clear them from all blame. 


9 What anguiſh muſt the Father's wrath 
Give ſuch a loving Son | 

The blot of guilt was double death 
To this moſt holy One: 

10 Conſcious of all his brethren's ſins, 
Before the righteous God 


He groans : his ſweat falls to the ground, 
Like heavy drops of blood. 


11 God ſaw our guilt collected meet 
On Jeſus in our name; 


His fury burnt with fervent heat, = 
His jealouſy did flame 
12 At once, to ſhew his vengeance juſt, 
He ſummon'd all his wrath; 
Indignant glory roſe; he curit, 
And trown'd the Lord to death. 
13 This ſpreads our table, fills our cup, | 
Salvation without bound! 
The frown is paſt !-—Now joy's laid up | 
Our ſuff' ring God to crown 
14 Shall e'er the vileſt ſinner, clad 4 
In all his worth, Great God! 
Be damn'd ? No.—Thou can'ſt ne'er forget 
'The cry of Jeſus' blood. e : 


S ON G-XVIL . „ 
SAY, Faith, who bleeds on yonder tree . 
Know'ſt thou that viſage marr'd and torn ? 
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My Lord, my God! Ye angels, ſee 


Your dread Creator crown'd with thorn |! 


2 Step nearer; view theſe ghaſtly wounds! 

See how his yearning bowels move! 
See how his breaking heart abounds 

With ſtreaming pledges of his love! 


3 Lord! what are ve, that ve are loy'd 
Till wrath pour on thee all its ſtorms ? 

Thou graſp'ſt us faſt in death unmov'd 
Nor hell can tear us from thy arms. 


4 Hark ! ah! that mournful loud complaint! 
To his forſaking God he cries! 

His horrors ſhake the earth! lo! rent 
The vail! the ſun in darkneſs dies. 


5 With horror, nature, ſee thy God, 
Who bade thee be, groan and expire! 
Mourn ſun; at his almighty nod 
'Thy beams ſhot farit refulgent fire. 


6 Aſtoniſnh'd earth with trembling ſhook ; 
Rocks” dreadfal boſoms burſt and rend; 
The holy elect angels ſtoop ; 
And all in filence wait the end. 


7 Juſtice divine for all we owe, 
Tho' ſums immenſe are multiply'd, 

A broad diſcharge, blood-ſeal'd, we'll ſhow ;: 
ic Tis finifh'd !”” Jeſus ſaid, and dy'd. 


S0NG Ta yu 


THO! loads of guilt oppreſs my ſoul, 
And make me to complain 
Tho' floods of forrows on me roll, 


And cauſe me cry for pain; 
| D 2 
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2 Tho” wretched and diſtreſs'd I am, 
All darknefs and all fear; 
And tho' I ſee myſelf ſhut out 
From life, and hell appear; 


3 One ray of light, ſhot from the ſun 
Of righteouſneſs, can warm 

My frozen ſoul, reſtore the day, 
And all my fears diſarm. 


4 'Tis his to bring reviving warmth, 
Where coldnefs ſat before, 
And uſher in the day on thoſe 
Who mourn'd in darkneſs ſore. 
5 Thus lightned, I lift up my head, 
And caſt my eyes around, 
With joy behold the glorious ſcenes | 
Which in the day abound. 


6 I'm pleas'd, and happy, and lay down 
To baſk me in his rays; 

And wiſh no intervening cloud 
May hide him from my eyes. - Who 


SONG XX. 9 + e 


WHILE I my merit all explore, 


To eaſe my conſcience wounded ſore; * 

That fruitleſs taſk, thou ſay'ſt give ober, d let 

And take up the crols, and follow me, pre 

2 For I in place of ſinners flood 7 

A ſpotleſs ſacrifice to God, hs 
To purge their conſcience, by my blood 3 

Then take up the eroſs, and follow me. WI 


3 All righteouſneſs is fully wrought; 
Ihe Ranſom 5 paid, Salvation bought: 


partake reſt to thy ſoul for nought, 

And take up the croſs, and follow me. 
When guilt, with agonizing pain, 

hy conſcience wounds, behold me ſlain 
o! I from death am brought again; 
Then take up the croſs, and follow me. 


Fear not, o'er hell and death I reign; 
our griefs I bear, I feel your pain; 
zecauſe I live, you life obtain; 

Then take up the croſs, and fallow me. 


'Twas Jefus ſpoke; the thrilling found 

\ balſam was to ev'ry wound ; 

hy voice gave life, and pow'r I found, 

To take up the croſs, and follow thee. 

A flood of joy, till now unknown, 
Yerwhelny'd my heart, and fill'd my tongue; 
ſy foul dwelt on that melting ſong, 

I'll take up the croſs, and follow thee. 


What glory ſaw I now in him, 

Vho ſhed his blood to purge all fin; 
alvation TwelPd my ſoul to brim } 

III take up the croſs, and follow thee. 


By faith, O Jeſus, let me riſe, 

nd ſeek the things above the ſkies; 

) ict me ne'er apoſtatize, 

From bearing the croſs, to follow thee. 


o Till with thy patient ſaints I ſing, 

rave! quhere's thy victry? death thy ting? 

hou mak'ſt all conquerors to reign, 

Who take up the croſs, and follow thee. 
"WO 4 
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SONG XXI. Parr I. 

YE nations hear, 'tis God doth call: 
Ye ſlaves, ye kings of ev'ry tongue, 

Give ear; the theme concerns you all; 
The great ſalvation is my ſong. 

2 'Tis not for this, or that realm. = VS 
*Fis no ſuch mean contracted ſcheme,— 

| Let ev'ry tongue adopt the Pfalm; 


- : 0 U 

The common ſafety is my theme; Hi 

3 That grand deiiv'rance then diſplay'd, Wii 
By God's dear Hon, the Prince of Peace, Ge: 
When, riling from the grave, he ſaid Hs 
To his ele n, with lips of grace Tb 


4 All hail ! my brethren, peace to you! 
That perfect bliſs my Father bath, 


He gives to me, I give to you; | E w 
For I have turn'd away his wrath. WI 

5 Your works are finiſh'd by my hand; oul 
Your debt is paid, your fin forgivn; On 
And, lo! I now aſcend to ſtand Got 
Your ever faithful friend in heav'n. (Ar 

6 Ye ſce I live, who once was ſlain : 0 ble 
Tell all the world the gladiome news; Hat 
That Cod is reconcil'd to men, All 
_ Barbarians, Greeks, as well as Fews ; For 
7 In delarts, towns, to ev'ry kind, Fall 
O'er ev'ry mountain, ev'ry plain, But 
Tell, my ſalvation's not confin'd The 
To any rank or fort of men. The 

8 Speak bol dly in my name to all: cre r 


My word with equal force prevails Wh 


FH 
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b wife, on fools, on great, on ſmall; 
The mountains level, raiſe the vales. 


Regard not how the news may pleaſe 
The ſons of pride, who make their boaſt 
f Wiſdom, wealth, and worldly eaſe ;. 
Nor think your labour will be loſt. 


o Dream not in all th' apoſtate race, 
A well-diſpoſed heart to find, 

o welcome or improve my grace: 
Hope nothing from the human mind. 


1 The great reward of all my pain 
Stands not on ſuch precarious ground: 
hus not one ſoul thould life obtain; 
Thus all my pangs were fruitleſs found. 


PART II. 


E who ſurveys the heart of man, 

Who teſtifies 'tis only ill, 

ould ne'er have form'd his ſaving plan, 
On ought depending on man's will. 


God, in his mercy, purpos'd hath, 
(And God's falvation itandeth ſure) 
o bleſs all nations; and my death 

Hath made their bleſſedneſs ſecure. 


All my redeem'd /ure mercies boaſt: 
For ſo his will who ſent me is, 
{ all I've giv'n let none be loſt 
But raiſe them to eternal bliſs. 


The glad report, my ſoul, embrace; 
The bleſs'd decree, my ſoul, adore; 

ere may J all my comfort place, 

When heart and fleſh can aid no more. 
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5 Away with that redemption lame, 
Which with ſalvation is not crown'd ; 

I ſcorn the narrow-bounded ſcheme ; 
My foul abhors th' inſipid ſound. 


6 How vain that univerſal grace, 
Which doth no certain bliſs beſtow ; 

Which leaves the univerſal race 
Expos'd to univerſal woe! 


7 The grace of God in Jeſus ſhown, 
Moft ſure falvation brings along ; 
Salvation to our God alone, 


Of ev'ry tribe ſhall be the ſong. 


8 Is any heart ſo black, ſo foul, 
Excluded here? Tis ſurely mine: 

But who's that narrow-hearted ſoul 
God's common ſafety dares contine ? 


Who dares confine it unto them, 

Who boaſt a will diſpos'd t' embrace? 
Who boaſt a mind of berter frame 

T' improve the influence of his grace? 


10 Who can by merit God prevent? 
Let him ſtand forth for recompence: 

But, Lord, for ever, ever grant 
Preventing grace be my defence. 


11 Be that redemption mine for ay, 
Which from the dreadful curſe doth free; 

That, with the whole redeem'd I may, 
The 3 of all aſcribe to thee. 


. all SON G: XXII 


HE who would enter into life, 
Muſt firſt himſelf deny, 
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8 loſt in Adam, ſelf-deſtroy "0 
And juſtly doom'd to die. 


No pray'rs nor tears can aid us here, 
All human worth muſt fail; 

p godly thoughts, nor warm deſires 
Nor feelings ought avail. 


God ſays, In my beloved Son 

I fully am well pleas'd. 

xe finner hears, and credits this; 
And fo his foul is eas'd. 


en love to God in Jeſus Chriſt, 
To all his ſaints, and words, 


nfirms, and proves unfeigned faith, 
And joyful hope affords. 


hus, Lord, let as thy word believe : 
Grant us the love of God; 
d when our hearts and ſtrength do fail, 
With thee be our abode. , . Y 
2 22 


nan i ; 
SONG XXIII. Isaran, chap. xi. xii. g 


OM 7e/es humble ſtem ſhall ſhoot 
: glorious branch; but firſt lopt off 
"all be from its native root, 

hen for an enſign rais'd aloft. 


pon Mount Zion he fhall ſit 3 

is voice ſhall reach remoteſt lands; 
hearing, nations ſhall ſubmit, 

ind, liſt'ning, wait his dear commands. 


is lips drop wiſdom ; righteouſneſs, 
\nd truth divine, begird his loins * 
with abundant Peace, he'll bleſs | 
he happy folk o'er whom he reigns. 


L . —— — — — — 
- 
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6 Thou, prince, ſhalt ſing in that bleſs'd age, 


Draw now ſalvation to your wiſh, 


4 No hurtful beaſts ſhall then annoy,— 
All jarring feuds ſhall melt away 

The child ſhall with the viper toy ;— 
The lambs with lions friſk and play. 


5 Then ſhall he ſet the POOr on high, A 
And part the righteous from the vile: An 
No gloomy ſtorm ſhall rend the ſky, d 
But an ternal day ſhall ſmile. | His 


JEHOVAH, Il thy praiſe make known. 
Thy word's fulfill'd; take up thy pledge, 
And claim thy being as thine own: 


7 Becauſe thy wrath againſt me burn'd, 


My folks fins fiercely to reprove; Re 
| Becauſe thy wrath away is turn'd, 7 ro 
And thou haſi me ſolac'd with love. Wi 


8 God my falvation is; behold, | 
And ſhare with me, my ranſom'd throng: 
Beyond all fear, FL now be bold, 
JEHOV AH is my ſtrength and ſong. 


9 Here let your feaſted eyes remain; 
See!] God is my ſalvat ion: 

Now I'm refreſh'd from all my pain, 
To fee his glory rais'd thereon. 


10 His glorious perfections all, 
So wondrouſly ſumm'd up in love, 
Now, to my foul, once ſerv'd with gall, 
An ocean full of pleaſure prove. 


11 Ye meek ones, from the fount of bliſs, 
Which without meaſure in me dwells, 


As from {0 many living wells, | ro 


- 
* 
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And ye ſhall ſing in that glad day, 
Praiſe ye JEHOVAH ; let his name, 
ho is the great I AM, your ſtay, 

Be ever your delightful theme: 


And make his works done mightily, 
Among all people to be known 

d ever keep in memory, 

His name exalted is alone. 


e, Wh JEHOVAH ſing, the man of war, 
hoſe right hand hath done valiantly, 
nazing deeds, excelling far 
The wonders wrought at the Red ſea. 


And this in all the earth is known: 
Rejoice with ſhouts, O Zion's bride ; 
r great is Vel's Holy One, 

Within thy courts who Coth refide 


S Oo NG XXIV. Delete 


T the ſaints all rejoice and exult in their king, 
d Jeſus with ſhouting and melody ſing; 

r tinners? redemption his life's blood he gave, 

d the faithful true witneſs will never deceive. 


His blood's all your boaſting, his blood ſhed foryouz 
ith confidence truſt him, —his words are all true; 
Ir he ſeal'd with his blood ev'ry promiſe he gave, 1 
d the faithful true witneſs will never deceive. 9 


He promis'd a crown, when he left you the croſe, 
d he with a kingdom rewards all your loſs: 


Se ITE REI IIEITT 4 
: — — — 5 


d glory he leads, while cloſe to him you cleave, 5 
bd the faithful true witneſs will never deceive. þ 
How glorious to follow our dear ſuff'ring God? 0 


ro great tribulation, the path which he trod! 
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His faithful redeem'd in that path follow'd hay Hor 
And the faithful true witneſs did never deceive, 


5 When he calls you afflictions and ſorrows to be 
He feels theſe afflictions ; he wipes ev'ry tear: 
Thro' fire and thro' water he never will leave, 
For the faithful true witneſs will never deceive, 


6 He promis'd more grace, that you fall not ay 
And his blood is plighted for your life for ay; 
He lives wholly for you, what more can you cray 
And the faithful true witneſs will never deceive, 


His word ſtands moſt ſure, I come quickly agu 
He now waits to hear you reſound your Amen: 
Of that hope of glory he'll never bereave, 

For the faithful true witneſs will never deceive, 


8 That he'll change your vile body he cauſ'd y 
to hope, 

Like his glorious body he ſhall raiſe ye up. 

All ſhining in glory, redeem'd from the grave; 

And the faithful true witneſs will never deceive 


SONG . C, 13/4 


THOU Lion of Fehudah's tribe, { 
Thou root of David, who's like thee! 
To whom all creatures mult aſcribe 
Or worth divine th' excellency: 

O Lamb of God!] who once waſt ſlain, 
But now appear'tt amidit the throne, 
From death by thy biood brought again, 

We ling thy worthineſs alone: 
Where others fail for want of worth, 
In ſtrengtli thy glory there ſhines forth. 


2 Thou only worthy are to take 
The book, and open all its ſeals, 
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For thou waſt ſlain,” and for thy fake 
Are all the things that book reveals : 
hou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
From ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 
Nation and people, unto God, 

As his own portion them among : 
Ve're conſecrated, by thy blood, 
\ royal prieſthood to our God. 


That book foretells a glorious reign 
For us upon the earth with thee, 
When we from death are brought again, 


au And nations all ſhall broken be: 
Thou wilt fulfil whate'er it ſavs, 

Of ſuff' rings firſt, of glory then; 
e. ach event the ſeal'd book diſplays, 
I Doth haſten thee to us again, 


o make us reign with thee as kings, 
nd evermore poſſeſs all things. { 0 
Nude 


[ 7 SONG YXVLi 


WARE, O Zion's daughter! riſe ; 
Shake off thy duſt; no more repine 
et oladneſs ſparkle in thine eyes, 

In all thy faireſt garments ſhine. 


Behold thy King, expected long, 
In humble pomp at length appears; 
midſt yon praiſing infant-throng, 
His meek majeſtic head he rears. 
No fiery ſteed he rides; he ſways 
No tinſel rod of earthly reign : 
colt, ne'er us'd till now, conveys 
To thee thy lowly Prince divine. 

E 
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4 Here's no vain croud, no gaudy ſhew : 
Babes, taught of beay* n, reſound his praiſe; 
His paths the Galileans ſtrow 
With branches of triumphing peace. 


5 With ardent zeal to crown the law, 
He enters grand! ſee there he is! 
His prefence ſtrikes a gen'ral awe ; 
The wonder circles, Who is this ? 


6 He viſits now his Father's houſe, 
And ſhews himſelf the fon and heir; 
He frowns away all vile abule, 
Smiles on his babes who praiſe him there. 


7 This firſt day of the week, he ſhews 
A pledge of joys before unknown, 
When he thould rife, and wide diffuſe 2 
The oil of joy among his own. | 


8 The blind and lame by him reliev'd, 

His ſaving light and ſtrength proclaim 3 
His foes with ſhame and ſpite are griev'd, * 

To ſee his works and hear his fame. 


Hoſanna! thronging myriads ſhout, 
JEHOVAH brings ſalvation nigh: 
Hoſanna! ev'ry babe cries out, 
JEHOVAH, ſend proſperity. 
to To him, who, in JEHOVAH's name, 
Draws nigh to fave, all praiſe belongs: 
Peace reigns in heav'n with ev'ry beam 


Of glory in the Higheſt Ones. 


11 Salvation unto David's fon; 
All bleſſing unto 1/e!'s King: 
His kingdom bleſſed be alone, 
And bleſs'd the people of his reign, 
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12 To praiſe the juſt and ſaving King, 
How bleſs'd to be a little child! 
When he in glory comes to reign, 
Tnen all his babes ſhall kings be ſtil'd. 
In all the earth how worthy 1s, 
TEHOVAH, our dear Lord, thy name! 
From infant-lips thou perfect | praiſe, 
Thy ſtrength, to put thy foes to ſham 


Abe 5 O N G EO 2 a j 


SEE yonder croſs! come, turn aſide, 
And this great ſight behold : 

The veh'ment flames of wrath divine 
Oa Chriſt the man take hold. 


2 This buſh did burn 'midſt fierceſt flames; 
Yet unconſum'd it ſtood : 

The man Almighty wrath ſuſtains 
Becauſe the man was God. 


3 A while his body lifcleſs lay, 
To ſhew the flame was dire; 

But uncorrupted ſoon it roſe; 
His body quench'd the fire. 


4 That hour, on all his church unite 

With him, the flame did ruth ; 
And not a branch nor twig was burat, 
For God was in the buſh. 


5 Tho' guilt, in all your ſuff' rings, makes 
You brambles for the fire; 

Yet God, in midſt of you, preſerves 
From all that wrath entire. 

6 Then follow Chriſt 'midſt floods and flames; 


With him go dauntleſs thro': 
E 2 
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Nor floods, nor flames, repell'd the love 
He, gracious, bare to you. 

7 Are ye like el, well nigh cruſh'd 
With burdens, fins, and foes ? 


To clear your path, he'll part tae deeps, 
And on your en'mies cloſe. 


8 Shrink not altho' the furnace burn 
With ſeven times heated flame; 

The Son of God will tend you there, 
Who ſuf” ring overcame. 


9 He quickly comes, from all your pains 
Jo give you bleſs'd repoſe: | 

And then, with pow'rful hand, he'll turn 
The flame upon your foes. a, 


SONG XXVII.. 


WIIEN to my ſight, thou GOD, appears, 
I'm fiil'd with ſudden fear, 

Thy juſtice, with uplifted arm, 
O'erwiclns me with deſpair, 


2 The former ſigns of grace no more 
aSigve my troubled heart; 

And paſt experiences of love = 
Add torture to my ſmart, ; 

3 What wall 1dof my pray'rs and tears 

Are impious in thy ſigkt: : 


I 2am remov | from thee as far 0 
As darkneſs from the light, - | In 
4 Is there no room for mercy leit ? | on 
Is grace for ever gone ? \ 
Fl mind the ycars of thy right hand, is | 


And wonders th; zou k; iſt done: 0 
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How to be one with ſons of men, 
Immanuel did not ſcorn; 


And how from Mary's virgin womb 
The holy child was born : 


6 Il mind the greatneſs of that love 
Which in his breaſt did burn, 

When all the wrath of God for fin, 
Upon his foul did turn. 


When God's own well beloved Son 

Went mourning to the grave, 

And dy'd accurs'd for ſin, that grace 
Might dying ſinners fave. 

g See from the dead the Prince of life 
In glory bright appears | 

2/4 o furtHer proof of love I' ſeek 3 

| This quiets all my fears. 


g This ſtream of light within the dowd 
Sure token is of grace: 

Where wrath did frown, ſee mercy ſmiles 
From lovely Jeſus' face. 


10 This ſipn of love my ſoul relieves 
[is eaſe from all my pain: 
I will not bluſh to fee thee, God, 


Becauſe the Lamb was ſlain. 


( 7 
SONG XXX. 2 


CW ſweet's the grace that doth appear, 
In healing finners ſtray'd from God! 

ow oft that light may we behold, 

Waere JAtl himſelf makes his abode ! 
is tender mercies, like himſelf, 


Our utmoſt ſtretch of thought ſurpaſs; 
E 3 


\ 
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Where we expected wrath and frowns, 
There he diſcov'reth love and grace, 
Which thine to us in Jeſus” face. 


2 Thus, when the youngeſt ſon with ſhame . 
Seeks ways to plead his father's grace z 
His father eyes him yet afar, 
And meets him with a fond embrace; 
His mouth he ſtops with kindeſt kiſs, 
With fineſt robe doth him inveſt, 
His hunger by rich food allays, 


And mirth ſucceeds, to glad the feaſt. 


Thus grace to rebels is expreſt. 
8 ON G xxx 


. 
THE death of God, who death o'ercarſſe, G 
Doth fire our love, our luſts deſtroy ; 
The praifes of the worthy Lamb "me 
Our tongnes ſhall ever fpeak with joy: T 
His blefled merit now doth ſhine ! 


\nd we're poſſefs'd of worth divine. 3 
2 Tho' floods of guilt our fouls invade, Wo 
A wounded conſcience pain us fore, 4 
We'll ſay the ranſom's fully paid, 85 
And juſtice can demand no more: N 
Juſtice and mercy now do meet, he 
And our ſalvation is complete. . 
3 In aidſt of deepeſt grief we'll ſing g 
Kor boundleſs mercy ſwells the aig 
We'll ſoar alofr.on ſwifteſt wing, b 
And join the heav'nly choir among: As 


This bleſſed harmony alone 
Holds heav'n and earth in union. | Bo 
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HEN Teſus ſhall the ſecond time 
Appear, to judge the man of fin, 
nd to reward his faithful ſaints, 
Whoſe joyful reign ſhall then begin 
The ſeparation of the ſeeds 
Shall then moſt evident appear 
o hypocrite ſhall then lie hid: 
Take heed for now the time draws near. 


As from a rock's ſtupendous height, 
The eagle doth deicry her prey; 

he with her young ſucks up the blood, 
And where the ſlain is, there are they: 


So when the Lamb who once was ſlain, 
anch by his blood bought us to God, 
1 


all in his glory come again; 
The faints ſhall flock to his abode. 


Then they. who feaſted here below, 
By Faith upon his fleſh and blood, 
hall ever fill'd be with his love, 


And fully /ce that God is good. 


then let us, patient, wait for him, 


o ſuch the righteous crown he'll give, 
As promis'd in his faithful word. 


SON G XXXIL 7 


And all their airy fables tell, 
\dorning ſhame with gaudy flow' rs, 
4nd ſerving the deſigns of hell. 


E FLA 


Say with the church, Come quickly, Lord; 


4 
ET Poets ſing of baſe amours, A 4/7 


* 
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2 A nobler theme becomes the men 
Who know the charms of divine love; 
A graver ſtile beſt ſuits their pen, 
Who have a taſte for joys above. 


3 The divine lover, and his ſpouſe, 
Their marriage is a lofty theme, 

Meet only for the heav'nly muſe, 
And thole fir'd with the ſacred flame: 


4 They only can the beauties ſee 

Which are diſplay'd in him who choſe, 
Tho? he was God, a man to be, 

That he might ſeek and find his ſpouſe. 


5 For him, who, in the form oi God, 
Had been before the world began, 

And then in tfleth made his abode, 
And ſhew'd himſelf in form of man, 


6 No match was found. But he to have, 
By purchaſe dear his wiſh'd- for bride, 
His life for her moſt freely gave ; 
And ſhe came of his pierced fide. 


7 Thus Eve. from ſleeping Adam's ſide, 


. comely form was brought to him: "I 
He waking, his own likenets ſpy'd ; pre 
And, knowing well from whence ſhe came, F, 

8 Bone of my bone, fleſh of my fleſh, eie 
This is, ſaid he; and let her name, My 
Deriv'd from mine, ſerve to expreſs r 
Her riſe from me, another tame. | 105 
For this, a man his parents dear 1 vi 
Shall leave, and unto one remain, W 
Join'd 25 his wife, in bond moſt near; Ly 


One ile{h they are, and no more twain: 
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A better ſource, Chriſt in his death 
Of being, to his mate doth prove : 
nd riting from the dead, he hath 
Found the fair object of his love: 


Where ſin and death's deformity 
Had been, behold ! a living form, 


s image ſhews in purity, 
And beauty fuch as doth him charm. 


From his great Father he came forth, 
And left his mother- church of Verzug, 
join the church which hath her worth 
From him ; and cleave to her, his ſpouſe, 


The name he gave her, doth declare 
[hat ſhe's of him, and with him one 
divine ſpirit, as they ſhare 

In fleſh and blood; ſach nearneſs none. 
A firmer band than mingled clay 

A tie divine knits the blets'd pair, 

union which ſhall laſt for ay: 


Ny ſoul, in this have thou thy ſhare. 2 


SONG XXXUL/A oe 


JESUS | the lory, the wonder, and love, 


angels and glorify'd ſpirits above, 


Lei! cing in hope of thy glory: 
ou only, and wholly, art lovely and fair, 


1 vitible bodily glory, 
Worth divine dwells in thee ; 
Excellent dignity, 


57 


» bon 


d jaints, who behold thee not, yet dearly love, 


o robbꝰ'ſt not TEHOVAH, with him to compare, 
10 All's own image plow 5s in thee; ſhines there 
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Beauty and majeſty, Fd. 
Glory environs thee 5 


Pow'r, hor.our, dominion, and life, reſt on thee, 
O thou chiefeſt among the ten thouſands |! 


2 Where ever we view thee, new glories ariſe; Mh 

The man who's God's fellow, who rides on the {kj 

Made fleth, dweit among us: brought God nx 
our eyes; 

And in grace and truth ſhew'd all his glory, 
Thou ſpak'ſt to exiſtence the heav'ns and their ho 
The earth and its fulneſs, the ſeas and their coak 
Time hangs on thy word, and eternity boaſts 

To crown and adorn thee with glory. 


. Worth, Oc. 


3 But how lovely doſt thou appear in our eyes, 
When in childhood, thou meet'ſt us in that dt 
diſguiſe! 
Thy loves, paſt all knowledge, with raptures ſurpr 
And raviſh our hearts with thy glory. 
In thy bleſſed body on the curſed tree, 
Thou bar'ſt allour ſins, whilethy God frown'donth 
Expiring in blood in our {tcad z and lo, we 
Exult in thy merit and glory, 
Worth, Sc. A 


4 Thy blood all divine from the grave back acl, 
Brought thee, King of glory; Thou Lamb v 


was ſlain ! 


Firſt-born of the dead, crown'd with honour ſupreſ O 

Thy throne is {tall {l'd in glory. | 
There reign in thy glory, O thou great ador'dMoſt 
Till thy foes, cruth'd under thy fect, be no mot 
Thy throne ſhall triumph over all things reſtorfſh W. 


And eternity blaze with thy glory. 
Worth, Sc. 
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* ett SONG XXXIV/2 5506551050 


nee, WAY, word of truth, why ſin and death 
Among God's works were found ? 
| by a law to ſinners giv'n, 
Was ſin made to abound ? 


Why were the highly- favour'd Jews, 
Abandon'd to fulfil _ 
he things foretold of Chriſt, and ſo 


y. 
hold The prince of life to kill? — 
_ lt was that mercy might triumph, 


Where fin before did reign ; 
hat, in the darkeſt wickednels, 
The ſtrength of grace might ſhine, 


Why was that nation broken off ? 
The Gentiles graffed in? 

nd theſe again, like Fewvs, caſt off 
By following their ſin?— 


It was to ſtain the pride of all; 
Pour ſhame on ev'ry face; 

hat all th' elected remnant might 
Indebted ſtand to grace. 


And that they all might be built up, 
Thro' faith, an houſe for God, 


292 
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When wrath purſues the proud. 


O great the depth! O rich the ſtore 
Of knowledge all divine! 

loſt perfect wiſdom, thro' the whole, 
Surpriſingly doth ſhine | 


Yet 


fol 
moi 
tor 


His awful ſteps purſue ? 


ind grace might ſhine more bright to them, 


Who can his judgments deep ſearch out ? 


at FA C {2 2 SONG XXXV. PsALM XCIL. 
10 make confeſſion unto JEHOVAH ! 
It is a good and comely thing; 


. 


Who woas to pry into his thoughts, 


In the operation of thy hands, 
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When firſt his plan he drew ? 


9 Who was upon his counſels, when 
His great defigns were laid ? 
Who hath firſt giv'n to him ?—it ſhall 

Moſt ſurely be repaid. 


10 For of him, thro” him, all things We, 
| And unto him again ; | 
To him all glory be aſcrib'd, 

For evermore. Amen. 


And thy great name, O thou Moſt High ! 
To celebrate in ſong of praiſe ; 

Thy tender mercy to proclaim, PE 
When ſhines the morning light ; Ar 
With ſolemn found, upon ten ſtring'd, on pſalten AS 
On the harp, thy faithfulneſs i in the night. 


2 For thou, JEHOV AH ! ! haſt made me glad 
In that wondrous work of thine ; 


I will triumph exceedingly. 
Thy works, JEHOVAH ! grandly done, 


Thy counſels moſt profound, 
A ſtupid man perceives not, and the fooliſh 


This grand matter will not underſtand. 


3 When the impious flouriſh as the herb, 
And evil doers all ſpring up, 

It is to be deſtroyed for ay ;— 

But thou, JEHOVAH! art ever high. 


iter 
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For lo! JEHOVAH, thy foes deſtroyed, 
All evil doers broke ; 

But thou wilt raiſe my horn as the unicorn, 
And with green oil I all anointed am. 


| 
| 


4 Mine eve ſaw on my foes, my ears ſhall hear 
On wicked that againſt me rite : 

The juſt ſhall Alouriſh as the palm; 

Grow cedar-like in Lebanon. 

In JEHOV AH's houſe they planted ſhall 
Flouriſh in our God's courts : 

Even in old age, they yet ſhall fruitful be; 
They ſhall be fat, and ever green appear; 

That upright is JEHOVAH to declare, 

My rock, and no unrighteouſneſs in him. 


SONG XXXVI. P$arm CXXXIII. | 


PEHOLD, how good and how pleaſant, in one | 
Are brethren who together dwell ! 
As the good oil upon the head, 
Which was deſcending on the beard, d 
The beard of Aaron, falling down 

Upon his garments mouth : 

As Hermon's dew deſcends on Zion's mountains 


Where bids IEHOVAII bliſs, eternal liveg. 
* th BE 
i $ONG XXVII. Han ena 


* 


EE a Mercy, from on high, . 
)eſcends to rebels doom'd to die! 

Tis mercy free which knows no bound! 
low grand, how gladſome is the jound! 


Pe IE B E 7 be 
- = 2 „„ LIES” 


Tis grace by righteouſneſs that reigns, 
here every God-like beauty ſllines; | . 
do leaves no doubt from whence it came; 
then grace divine we dare it name. 


| 4 | 
7 
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3 Firſt mercy-favour'd mortal view, 
When God's own Son an infant grew; 
And in its full perfection ſhone, 

When dying Jeſus cry'd, Tic done / 


4 It triumph'd when from death he roſe, 
And broke the pow'r of all our foes; 
And ſince he took his feat on high, 

Now mercy reigns eternally. 


5 Grace down in ſhow'rs of mercy fell, 
Refreſhing thouſands ripe for hell ; 

Who lately fill'd with dev'liſh wrath, 
Had doom'd the Lord of heav'n to death. 


6 It courts not men of mighty name, | Th 
But vilits thoſe o'erwhelm'd with blame; 
It makes the. pooreſt wretch look gay, 
And empty ſends the rich away | 


7 Let haughty mortals frown and fret, 
Who ſfov'reign boundleſs mercy hate; 
Thro' all the manſiens of the bleſt, 
That mercy only is confeſt. 


_ 


C1715 . 


8 Until we join the happy throng, 


4 — 
2 


Let boundleſs mercy be our ſong; 8 
And may the mighty God confound q 
All thoſe who dare its courſe to bound. 85 
9 Amen, the holy prophets cry; lis 
Amen, th' apoſtles loud reply; g] 


Amen, thro' all the heav'ns goes round z, 
Auen, let us on earth reſound. 5 40 
SONG XXXVIII. Is. chin. Xlii. 


BEHOLD, my Servant, whom I ſend 
Down from the pure realms of light; 


Kg —— 
oY ORD — 
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My choſen One, my darling Son, 
in whom is fix'd my ſoul's delight. 
2 My Spirit's fulneſs ever dwells 
Ou head of this anointed One; 
Dy him my judgment, and my truth, 
To lands remote thall be made known, 


2 He ſhall not cry, nor lift his voice, 
Mong crowds to raiſe the loud alarm 
He'll ſhun all ſtrife for kingly pow'r ; 
No earthly grandeur ſhall him charm. 


The bruiſed reed he ſhall not break, 
His ſtrength in weakneſs to diſplay : 
His lovely folk ſhall wear his yoke; 
His gentle rod they will obey. 
z The ſmoking flax can ne'er expire, 
For he ſuſtains the hidden flame; 
The ſinking ſinner he relieves, 
Who truſts for life his precious Name. 


Lea, many waters cannot quench 
That fire which burns with feeble ray: 
lis kingdom's light which dimly ſhines, 
Shall blaze like noon-tide of the day. 
He judgment unto victory 
Shall bring, to put his foes to ſhame: 
lis brethren then triumphantly 
dhall ſing the glories of his name. 
| Ariſe, O'Lord, victorious come, 
Why Father's brightneſs ſhine z 
) comeAto fave thy ſaints! and, Lord, 
Begin thine everlaſting reign. 


F 2 


= CBE 
—— 


* 
— a EU POT En FRE 
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> 


THE Ke which thought on help 
Doth angels tongues employ ; 

The grace which ſtoop'd to Adam's race, 
The heav'ns doth fill with joy. 


2 This, from eternity, was hid 
In diyine Wiſdom's breaſt ; 

The grand deſign of mighty Love 
The church doth manifeſt. 


3 When we ſurvey that ſtately dome, 
Where heav'nly beauties ſhine ; 

In wonder loſt, we muſt proclaim 
The Architect divine. 


4 The depth's-as low as JESUS lay, 
When humbled to the death ; 


The height's above all heav'ns with him; 


All things are far beneath. 


s All in the heav'ns, and on the earth, 
The breadth well comprehends; 
To ev'ry nation, tribe, and tongue, 
With freedom it extends. 
6 The length from Adam to time's end, 
Thro' ev'ry age doth reach, 


The building ſhews the love of CHRIST, 


Which doth our ken outſtretch. 

7 Th' angelic throng with raptures view 
Salvation's ſtructure riſe ; 

By it God's wiſdom manifold 
With wonder ſtrikes their eyes. 


8 From cry tribe and tongue are made 
Materials for the frame; 
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SONG XXXX. 5 2 
man, 


. * CHRISTIAN SONGS; 65. 


ere EV N kind of ſinners join; 
In CHRIST they are the ſame. 


When the head - ſtone ſhall be brought forth 
Redemption- work to crown; 

he faints and angels then ſhall pi 
Grace! Grace! in high renown. _, 4 / 


F 
SONG XI. V, e 


FHOV AH the name is of our God alone; 

Tho was, is, and ſhall be, and change knoweth none; 
purpoſe, and promiſe, and deed, he's the ſame; 
nd where he's performing his word, there's his name. 


He was Independent in purpoſe of grace, 
fore any being beſides him had place; 
he ſource of all beings, depending on none; 


AM, THAT I AM, then he dares ſay alone. 


He is Independent in that word of grace, 

hich makes a diſtinction among Adam's race; 
e will be for ever performing his word, 

nd ſo ſhall his name be for ever ador'd. 


In JESUS the purpoſe of grace was ſure laid; 
Jeſus that purpole is manifeſt made; 

jeſus the promiſe ſhall ſurely be done; 
ol'sname'sintheſlain Lamb, in midſt of the throne.” 


He's Alpha, Omega, the firſt and the laſt 
vine grace, and truth all in Jeſus ſtand faſt ; 
he works of creation all on him depend; 

him their beginning they have, and their end. 


And that new creation the church, that's the crown 
fall the divine works, him ever will own 
beginning, and ending; in him it ſtands lure . 


nd leaning all on him, ſhall ever endure. 
ä 
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SONG XLI. Pal. cxxxvii. paraphraſedC 


BY ſtreams of rivers, broad and ſtrong, 
Which ſtrength and pleaſure do afford 

To Babel, there we fat among 
The proudeit en'mies of our Lord. 


2 But when we Zion call'd to mind, 
With Shiloh's ſtreams which ſoftly go, 
No eaſe in Babel we could find, 
And from our eyes iad tears did flow. 


3 Our pleafant harps, in grief of mind, 
We ling upon the willows there: 

Theſe inſtruments were ne'er deſign'd 
In Bavel's concert to have ſhare. 


4 Our captive-leaders, when they ſaw, 
Said, why may ye not here take heart ? 
And ſing to us beneath our law ? 
So in our mirth come take a part. 


5 They made us how], and yet forbade 
Our groane, and mirth required thus; 

Bring of the muſic Zion had, Ine 
Such part as may beſt take with us. 


6 In decent uniformity 4 
With ours, and no more from your mouth, L 


Complaints of ſad calamity, The 
Nor antique ſongs to us uncouth. | F 
7 How ſhall Jehovah's holy ſong | 
Sound from our lips in th' alien's land? 10 
And ſongs to Zion which belong Wh: 
In Babel's concert be prophan'd ? g 
8 Shall this fill Zion's place? ſhall we 16 


Take pleaſure here and quite forget C 
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q 5 8 k / 
ur native land, and thoughtleſs be 
Of Lion's former coinely ſtate? 


Or thall we never drop a tear 
Upon her rubbiſh and her duſt? 

hall we for Babel's hope or tear 
Quit our regard to her molt juſt ? 

o Jeruſalem ! if in this land, | 
[ loſe of thee the memory; 
hen, for thy ſake, let my right hand 
In play loſe all dexterity ! | 

Lea, unto my mouth's roof let cleave 
My tongue, no more to move in ſong z, 
hea, on my heart, I no more have 
The rights which unto thee belong! 

2 And if I do not ſtill take care | 
lo ſet Jeruſalem above 

The head of all my joy, that there 

Its joy and crown the {till may prove! 


2 As Zion riſes, ſo high flow 

My joy, but {till beneath that crown; 
and as ſhe is depreis'd, fall low, 

And underneath be thou prett down, 


4 Remember, in Jerus'lem's day, 

His children, Lord, who did deſpiſe 
he birth-right, and gave it away 

For on? poor morſel, to ſuffice, 


; Theſe never could ſubjection bear 
To Zion's laws and yoke mott juſt ; 

That carnal race, void of God's fear, 
Said, raze it, raze it, to the duſt. 

6 Ah! Babel's daughter, painted whore, | 
On many waters fet in ſtate ; : EY 


5 


—_— „ * 


7 


; 

> g 
* 

af 
: 


68 CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
Thou think'ſt not (for thou art ſecure) | 
Of him who brings thy dreadful fate. 


17 All bleſſings on that rigbteous One! 
The Lord's anointed Cyrus true; 
Who, as thou unto us haſt done 
Comes to reward thee quickly now. 


- 18 Yea, bleſlings on him; for he'll take 
The younger harlots by thy tide, 
And them in pieces, for our fake, 


Daſh ſhall IHE ROCK whom we e conſide: 


SONG. XIII. Plalm cx. ae 


JEHOVAH to my Lord hath ſaid, 

At my right hand ſit thou and wait 1 
Till I beneath thy feet have laid, 

Ihy footſtool, all who do thee hate. 
2. From Zion forth JEHOVAH ſends 
The ſceptre of thy ſov'reign pow'r ; 
As far as thy foes pow'r extends 

In midſt of them be governor. 


3 Thy folk, as off' rings of free will, 

In that day of thy pow'rful call, 

The heav'nly holy place ſhall fill; 

Thy pow'r on them as dew ſhall fall. 


4 The dew of thy nativity, 

Which from the womb upon thee lay, 
Is all with thee, ſince thou roſe high, 

In morning of that glorious day. 


5 Jehovah gave his folemn oath, 

And as his being it mult ſtand; 
His word and oath, unſhaken both, 
Unſhaken faith, and hope command. 
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Thou art a prieſt for evermore, 
Pretigur'd by that Holy Type, 
ſchizedeck; none him before, 
Nor after, could his ſtation keep. 


[he Lord at thy right hand ſhall kill 
Great kings, in that day of his ire; 
judge the nations, and them fill 

With bodies heap'd in ſlaughter dire. 


To Antichriſt, head o'er much land, 

He then ſhall reach the deadly blow; 
it dreadful pow'r ſhall not withſtand 
The much more dreadful overthrow. 


He ſhall drink up his people's part 

Of that fierce torrent in the way; 

ge reſt ſhall ever fill the heart 

Of ail his foes with dire diſmay. 

And therefore ſhall he lift the head 


Above all things in glory great; 
raiſe his people and down tread, 
In endleſs death, all who him hate. 


8 ON G XL. STS 


IERZ's no name among men, nor an gels, ſo bright 


the name of Jeſus, the Father's delight; 


e joy of his children, who liſp out this name, 

d weetly its praiſes ſoon learn to proclaim. 

The wonder of angels, whoſe choir found it high; 
e terror of devils, who f far from it fly. 

great thro” the whole earth, and highly eſteem'd; 


 ointinent forth poured among the red eem'd. 


the ſerpent's ſeed hate it, while yet 'tis their fear; 


Heir ſpite againſt it, it ſhines the more clear. 


* 883 
rr 
» 


BLIST he! who chaſt'ned, and well taught of Gy 
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In all goipel churches this name 1s Ader d, 
As their ſhield and glory, with chearful accord; 


4 And there 'tis declared, the help of diſtreſs'd. 
The hope of the hopeleſs, and eaſe of oppreſs', 
The church of the firſt. born, with angels of ligh 
Shall ſound forth its praiſes in endleſs delight: 
But fully unfolded it can be by none 

But Jeſus among them, who knows it alone, 


Fol 80 N G XII. /2 2 Y>7 a 


To lead and love the heav'n directed road: 
Whoſe breaſt receives, by heav'n's all gracio 
A tober mind, God's gre ateſt gift to man. (pla 

Like him who tho the iov'reign Lord of all, 

Yet thus allur'd mankind to hear his call; 


2 All ye who graan, with fruitleſs labour, preſt, ; 
Come ſee my labour, I will give you reſt : : 
Take up my yoke, and learn the lowly part . 
From me, for meek and lowly is my heart. 
Thus, only thus, your fouls true reſt ſhall find; {W's 
And know my yoke i is light, my burden's kind. 
clan s ON 6 xiv. /durrd 
SINNE RS, running from the truth, dn 
May divert their fears a while 
And in crooked paths of youth, dy 
Coming ſorrow may beguile ; 
But, in ſcarch of future hope, q 


They muſt wander, and repine; 
In thick darkneſs they mnit grope, 
Till preventing mercy ſhine. 


— 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 71 
80, backſliding ſinners, when 
They from faith apoſtatize, 

nd to love grow cold again; 

Awful darkneſs blinds their eyes. 

hen, in ſearch of vaniſh'd joy, 

They may toil, and ſtill complain; 

uitleſs Iabours them employ, 

Till that mercy ſhines again. 


SONG RP ena. 
HEN Jſr'el marched thro the ſea; 


f Go | Their way by heay'n prepar'd ; 
„been them, and their foes, they had 
60 JEHOVAH their rear- guard. 


he cloud of glory mov'd behind, | 
And by its ſplendor bright, 
cad light, and joy, o'er all the hoſt ; 


reſt Diſpelling far the night. 
art MW ct that ſame cloud a gloomy fide 
it Preſented to their foes ; 


ight'ning the horrors of the night; 
ind. Prefaging deeper woes. 
do, that ſame glorious word of grace, 
By which the Lord leads forth 
dm Babel's bondage, his redeem'd, 
To glory in his worth, 


preads light before, and guards behind; 
At once, a wall of fire- 

ſhield them round, and in the midſt 
Their glory and deſire; 


vn that ſame word, ſpreads darkneſs wide 
O'er Antichriſt's domain 
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And blaſting all their glory, makes 
Them gnaw their tongues for pain. 


7 Then, fear them not, but follow on 
Where that word points the way: 
900n.comes the Lord to cruth his foes 3 
7 And give his friends the ſway. 


14 J: Fade dels » SON G XLVII. 
NOW, thron'd on high, the humbled man ; 


Ofer wide creation reigns : 
That face, onee dark with grief, now bright 
With heav'nly glory ſhines. 
2 He's now moſt bleſt at God's right hand, 
And crown'd as God's own Son; 
Determin'd King by God's ſure oath ; 
Sure pledge his work is done. 


3 Sent, by thy high command, he came, 
And in the guilty's place, 

Fulfill'd thy law, and bore thy wrath : 
O God! how rich thy grace! 


4 How far above the ways of man, 
O Lord, thy grand deſign! 

To clothe the guilty ſons of men, 
With righteouſneſs divine! 


s O! what but endleſs life and joy 
_ Such worth was meet to crown: 
Away with ev'ry idol falſe ; 
This ſcreens us from thy frown. 


N 6 This ample ſhade can hide us from 

p The fury of thine ire; 

When all the foes to this ſhall be 
Conſum'd with flaming fire. 
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No more let want of righteouſheſs 
Our guilty fouls oppreſs: 


he righteous work of Chriſt's enough 
To baniſh our diſtreſs. 


O never let us grudge to ſtand 
Indebted to this grace, 

hich can direct our wand'ring ſteps 
Into thy holy place. 


8-14 SONG XLVIIL 2 Dan, 


BEHOLD the Traitor is gone forth 
To work his dark defigns ; 

The Son of man's now glorify'd ; 
God's glory in him ſhines | 


2 If God be glorify'd in him, 
The — effect ſhall be, 

im in himſelf he'll glorify 
And this ye ſoon ſhall ſee. 


Thus ſpake the Lord, before his death, 
To cauſe his friends attend 

o that event, at which all heav'n 
Doth wonder without end. 


Thus ſaid; His virtue ſtood the ſhock 
Of darkneſs' pow'rs combin'd; 

irtue was ne'er ſo tried before, 
Nor ſo triumphant ſhin'd. 


Not heav'n and earth, when all their hoſt 
Firſt into order roſe, 
Obedient as commanded, could 


So much of God diſcloſe. 


6 Their ſteady courſe while they maintain'd, 
Or changed at his word, 
G 


ht 


Such glorious honour to his will 
Ne'er did, nor could afford. 


7 Here, all the glories of that love, 
Which all perfection claims, 

He brought to view, here in its ſtrength 
Each Godlike beauty beams. 


8 Sure, as foretold, th' effect appear'd ; 
Earth quak'd ; he from the dead 
Was by the father's glory rais'd, 
O'er all things to be head. 


9 His friends beheld him mount to heav? n, 
And as he pierc'd the iky, 

The glory met him to conduct 
Him to his throne on high. 


to He thence to them the Spirit ſent 
Himſelf who glorify'd, . 

That of his glory-they might be 
By ſharing certify'd ; 


11 Among the nations to declare 
How highly God did prize 

That lovely lowly character 
Which mortals did deſpiſe : 


12 That all his choſen finding joy 
Where God's good pleaſure lies, 

Wean'd from the earth, might place their hope 
With him above the {kies. | 


py ＋ e 


WHEN I my wicked heart ſurvey, 

And courſe of life from day to day; 
There's nought to meet my wretched view, 
But fin, and death, its ö due. 


„ 
SONG wr, 
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My heart's a ſource of ev'ry ill, 
\verſe to all that's good my will; 

and pride, by which the angels fell, 
Proclaims aloud, I'm ripe for hell. 


O! can a wretch, ſo vile, fo blind; 

o ripe for hell, forgiveneſs find? 

There's not a wretch who breathes the air, 
as ſtronger reaſons to deſpair. 


But honour, praiſe, and glory, riſe 
lo him who reigns above the ſkies | 
To pardon guilt of deepeſt ſtains, 
nbounded mercy ever reigns! 


The mighty God, Immanuel, 

eign'd on this earth with man to dwell ; 
That ſinners might be freed from guilt, 
The blood of God's own Son was ſpilt. 


His choſen he redeem'd from death, 
When he for them reſign'd his breath: 
gearing the curſe, the wrath divine, 
hat mercy might for ever ſhine, 


See from the dead the firſt born come! 
he Lord of life has burſt the tomb! 

0 all the world, from this bleſt hour, 
Veclar'd the Son of God with pow'r. 


When he had his diſciples bleſt, 
"ho worthip'd him, their God coafeſt, 
Jo his reward in heav'n he rote, 
name and ſtead of all he choſe, 


At God's right hand moſt bleſſed made, 
he man of ſorrow's now made glad, 
is kingdom ſtands ; his reign is ſure; 


lis worth for ever doth endure. 
| G 2 
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10 This is enough — tis all we need; 
The Lord of life is ris'n indeed: 

The vileſt wretch who breathes the air, 

Has nbw no feafon to deſpair ! 


11 O may our joy and boaſting be | WH. 
In him, who died upon the tree: 
May the redemption ſhining there, 011 
For ever ſhield us from deſpair 

4 Sa 39: Ne 
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WHY Galileans ſtand ye now 
Up gazing to the ſky ? 


The Saviour's gone from mortal view Th 
To Zior. mount on high ! | 
You ſaw him ſlain a ſacrifice : | Y 5 
He now High Prieſt is known 0 


In heaven, to appear for you; 
And ſend the bleſſing down. 


2 Remember well his laſt adieu; 
And oft his friends remind 

How you with lifted hands he bleſs'd, 
And ſhew'd his heart fo kind. 

How, as he blefs'd, he mounted up, 
And met the cloud of light; 

80 be aftur'd he'il come again 
In heav'nly glory bright! 


3 Then gaze not here, nor think till then 
Your eyes can fee his face: 
Keep his commands; go tarry where 
 Himfelt afligu'd the place. 
They went ;—the promis'd Spirit came z, 
Their friends were multiplied : 
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Midſt all their ſuff'rings gladneſs reign'd; 
And God they glorified. 


/ | A 
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HILE others glory in their wealth, 
Their wiſdom and their might: 
)! let the croſs of Chriſt be {till 


Our glory and delight. 


The wiſdom, Wealth, and might of man, 
All periſh like to droſs; ; 

ut everlaſting fulneſs flows 

To ſinners from the croſs. 


The wiſdom, and the power of God 
To fave, doth ſhine therein ; 

n Jeſus* croſs we fee how God 

Can 7/tly pardon fin. 


How guilty rebels ſuch as we 
May, after all, find grace; 

lay ſtill be reconcil'd to God, 
And fee his face in peace. 


Thro' Jeſus crucify'd ſor ſin, 
God {ſmiling doth appear 
Jn guilty man ;—his precious blood 
Doth bring the vileſt near. 
It blotteth out the various guilt 
Of all tor whom he died; 


here's balm for ev'ry wounded foul 
In Jeſus crucified, 


Then what tho” worldly men the croſs, 
The plain, bare croſs def! piſe; 
Ind wat tho” all who truſt in it 
Seem little in their eyes? 
"0x2 
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8 Let us, in face of all contempt, 
Of all reproach and ſhame, 


In Jeſus” croſs ſtill make our boaſt, 
And triumph in his name: 


9 In view of his great love, let us 
For him count all things loſs; 
And far let ev'ry glorying be 
Sæve only in his croſs. 
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SING the praiſes of the Lord; 

His great love to us record, 

Who hath made his grace divine, 
Towards guilty men to thine. 

2 When by ſin we were expos'd 
Into death—God interpos'd 
And did lay Our help upon 

UHis own Son the mighty One! 


3 He thro? death deſtroy'd the foe 5 
By his grief remov'd our woe: 

Thro' his glorious ſaving might, 

Life eternal brought to light. 

4 He the curſe bare on the tree, 
That the guilty might go free: 

And redeemed us from wrathz. 
Where is now thy ſting! O death ? 


5 All our works for us he wrought 5 
Peace and liberty he bronght: 
Greater bliſs, we have to bas, 
Than the life which Adam loſt : 


6 For, he lives beyond the grave, 
From death's hand us to receive; 
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There eternal joys remain; 
chere no forrow is, nor pain. 


Jo the Lamb who died and roſe, 
nd hath conquer'd all our foes, 
lory be for ever giv'n 

y the ſaints, in earth, and heav'n. 


TIS fniſhed THE SAVIOUR cried, 
hen on the croſs he bow'd, and died; 
Tis finiſhed ! all heav'n refourids; 

[h' Eternal's mercy knows no bounds !— 


Let's catch, my friends, the heav'nly theme, 
Ti; rmiſhed let us proclaim : 

uitice divine is now appeas'd, 

z0d retts in his own Son well pleas'd. 

Tis jemifbed ! ye nations hear, 

Your fruitleſs labour now forbear 
Jeſus' frniſh'd work alone, 

here's acceſs to God's s holy throne. 

Tie finiſhed! The work is done 
God's own well beloved Son; 

s work moſt perfect is, and pure, 
ad ſhall eternally endure. 

Tie fnijhed ! The Lamb once ſlain, 
from the dead rais'd up again; 

e hath aſcended up on high, 

ind captive led captivity. 

d 715 Jinifhed . / Now may we ſing, 
evouring death! where is thy ting ? 
) grave | | where is thy victory? 

e's life and immortality ! 
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| 7 Tic finiſhed! Here's food for praiſe, 


Here's ſubject meet for heav'nly lays 


And God's redeem'd ſhall ever ting, n 


The praiſes of th' Eternal King! 


8 Then let us ſtill with thankful voice, 
In Jeſus' finiſh'd work rejoice; 

Tic finiſhed ! Let us proclaim, 

Eternal thanks to God's great name. 


SONG rw. Cee. 


WITH raviſh'd eyes, Lord, we admire“ 
Theſe radiant curtains of thy throne fk 
Wide keav'n, adorn'd with ſtuds of fire, 
Proclaims Omnipotence alone : 
Theſe ſhining watchers, in their filent talk, 
Proclaim thy glory, pioclaim thy glory, 
In their evening walk. 


2 The purple morn, with gilded ray, 
Renews the day with glad'ning light; 
Th' overjoy'd creation welcomes day, 
With chearful motion, till the night 
To ſilent ſlumbers huth the lab'ring ball: 
Thele preach thy glory, theſe preach thy glory, 
Thro' the ſpacious all. 


3 Array d with light, in ſilver ſtreams, 
Thron'd in his fiery tent, the ſun, 
Diffuſing all enlivining beams, 
Round hcav'n's extremities doth run; 
Swift as a racer, as a bridegroom gay, 
In pride of glory, in pride of glory, 
Conitituting day. 
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His genial warmth, the world immenſe 
Confeſſes, in each fruit and flow'r; 
Thou mak'it his brooding influence f 
Feaſt thy creation ev'ry hour: ; fil 
hou mad'ſt him this great world's both eye and ſoul, | 
oe vital ſpirit, ſole vital ſpirit, : | 
Known from pole to pole. | il 
Art dimly paints that brilliant ball ; 1 
That's but an emblem faint, to ſhew 
The ſun of righteouſneſs, where all 
The beams of God ſhine forth moſt true. 
ith rays diffus'd, in healing words he glows, 1 
nd circling warms, and circling warms 1 
The nations as he goes. 1 
Tho' blinded reas'ners mark thee not, 4 
In nature's wide amazing ſcene, 9 
Where all thy labours point thee out, 
And all thy footſteps ſhew ſo plain 
hy pow'r, and godhead, to earth's utmoſt line, 
here brighter res, where brighter rays 
Of God ne'er deign'd to thine; | 
Yet raviſh'd, with ſublime delight, 1 
Believers view in ev'ry line i 
Of thy pure oracles, the light L 
Of rruth, and mercy all divine : - 
hy law, and law fulfill'd, theſe teſtify, | 
onvert the ſoul, convert the ſoul, # 
And bow the heart to thee, if 


SONG LV. /2 ra welt 


\HEREWITH ſhall l o'erwhelm'd with ſin, 
Before [HE LORD appear? 

r how can ſuch a wretch as I 
To the Moſt High draw near? 


N 
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2 Where ſhall the conſcience ſtung with ſin 0 4 
Apply, relief to find? 
And where's the balm, whoſe healing pow'r by hi 


Can cure a wounded mind ? 

3 Canrall the pow'r of man do ought? * 
Ah no! *tis all in vain— 

*Tis God that wounds, and God alone 


Can heal the wound again. 


4 And lo! Jehovah's boundleſs grace 
The blefled cure ſupplies 

To ſave his people from their fins, 
See! Jeſus bleeds and dies! 


Yea, rather ſee he lives again! 
And ſhall for ever live; 


And will, to all for whom he died, 
This life eternal give. 


6 Then, what tho! in this vale of tears, 
Our ſorrows may abound ? 

And for afflictions mortal ſtroke, 
No cure can here be found? 


J Our life is hid with Chriſt, in God; 
When Chriſt our life appears, 

His people he'll with glory crown, 
And wipe away their tears. 

8 Let this, my friends, be all our hope, 
Let this, our thoughts employ 3 

Thro' this bleſt hope, in death itſclf, 
There's glorious room for joy: 


9 Fil with ſuch hope, let this vain life 
Evaniſh from our eyes 


Let folic, boundleſs, endleſs bliſs 
Befors our view ariſe ; 


a 
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» And let us, with one heart, and ſoul, 
To God our voices raiſe; 

him this grace was purchaſed z 
To him be all the praite. 


25 Hes SONG LVI. aue, 1 
HO's this, that from the deſart doth + i 
Like ſmoky pillars riſe 9 


cho, leaning on her deareſt Lord, 
All others doth deſpiſe ? 


t is the Lamb's beloved ſpouſe, 
It is his virgin bride ; 

ſho from the rage of Antichriſt, 
Did in the defart hide. 


The Woman who to John appear'd 
Is clothed with the Sun, 

he perfect righteouſneſs of Chriſt, 
Which he alone hath done. 


All earthly things beneath her feet 
She tramples on, and ſcorns; 

ze doctrine preached by the Twelve, 
Like ſtars her head adorns: 


With antichriſt ſhe will not join; 
No head but Chriſt her Lord, 
nd by no other rule will ſhe 
Be meaſur'd, but God's word. 


Her doctrine, worſhip, diſcipline, 
Muſt all conformed be | 
ito God's word; and children dwell _ 

In love and unity. 


The Shepherd's voice ſhe hears, and knows, 
In it ſhe doth rejoice ; 
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And chearfully doth follow him: 


, — dhe knows no ſtranger's voice. 


8 The hireling Shepherd, will not ſtand, 
To face the enemy; 

And when the flock in danger is, 
Doth quickly from them fly. 


9 But the Good Shepherd, for his ſheep 
Did give his life away; 

That he might them redeem, who from 
His fold had gone aſtray. 


10 Let all his people here below, 
Join loud with all above; 
And, in triumphant heav'nly notes, 

4 his redeeming love. 


ce SONG Ln. Gro volt 

BEHOLD | what love the Father hath ie { 
On guilty man beſtow'd! 

That we, poor ſinners, ſons of wrath, I'v 
Should be the Sons of God ! | 

2 O!] how beyond expreſſion great for 
The love of Chriſt doth ſhine : ; 

"Tis like himſelf! TH' ETERNAL GOD Th 
Paſt knowledge! all divine! | 

3 Behold! for guilty, guilty man, + 
The Lord of glory dies 

Lays down his life, them to redeem, Ho 
A precious ſacrifice | ” 5 

4 And God the ſacrifice accepts, | 3 4 
His wrath is now appeas'd; 

He looks to his beloved Son, Th: 


And fays, «I am well pleas'd.“ | J 
* 
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Now, doth the ever worthy Lamb, 
Who for his people died, 


dee of the travail of his ſoul, 
And is well ſatisfied 


Now peace and good will, towards men, 
In boundleſs ſtreams * flow; 
ind joy, and hope of endleſs life, | 
Doth God thro' Chriſt beſtow. 


O! let us then reſound the note 
Which ſtill prevails above; 
uud ever ſing, with joyful hearts, 


„ wonders of his love. 4 / q 
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VE ſeen the lovely garden flow'rs 
{1 In all their beauty glow : 
re ſeen the ſtormy hail-ſtone ſhow'rs 
Lay all their glory low. 
I've feen the youth in beauty's pride 
And higheſt health to day, 
fore to morrow's even-tide, 
A loathſome lump of clay. 


Then what's our life ? a vapour ſure! 
Away, it ſwiftly flies 

he joys of life, how inſecure, 
How trifling ſuch a prize ? 

How oft this leſſon we've been taught; 
Yet {till the earthly mind | 

urſues its earthly hope full fraught, 
To heav'nly hope ſtill blind: 

That leſſon which we now deſpiſe, 4 
Preſuming on our might, 
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Shall ſoon be ſet before our eyes, 
Clear, as the noon day light. 


6 The haſt'ning day ſhall ſoon arrive, 
When awful death ſhall come, 

And cloſe the ſcene of this vain life, 
In darkneſs, and the tomb. 


7 O! may the Living Word, the light, 


Shine forth before our eyes ; 
In that dread hour, diſpel the night 
With everlaſting rays : 


8 When in the dark and diſmal road, 
Which we are doom'd to tread, 
Our comfort be the word of God, 
Our rock, our ſtrength, our thade : 


9 His word, who died upon the tree, 
Can fortify the heart, 

And, ev'n in death, our minds can free, 
And bid all fear depart ; 


10 For he's alive, who once was lain, 


And reigns exalted high; 
His word can raiſe us up again, 
Tho' in the grave we lie. 
11 The work he finiſh'd on the croſs, 
Doth bring ſalvation {ſure ; 
And his unſpotted righteouſneſs 
For ever doth endure. 


Te 


Jo PT 
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HARK ! the trump of God doth found; 


Th' arch-angel's voice is heard on high 4 


Now the Lord himſelf deſcends, 
With a ſhout that rends the ſky. 


— — IN ARS — . — 
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» See | his dead have heard the ſound ! 
Spring immortal from the tomb 

ind with rapture meet their Lord, 
Crying, Now the kingdom's come. 


Lo! his people too on earth 
In a moment chang'd all riſe, 

In the clouds caught vp with them, 
To meet their Saviour in the ſkics. 


See! mortality of life 

Swallow'd up eternally |! 
Death, O Death ! where is thy ſting ? 
Where, O Grave! thy victory ? 


Now, all tears are wip'd away ; 

Free from curſe, and free from pain, 
A Chriſt's people, now with him, 
Kings, and Prieſts, for ever reign 


{ Heirs of God! joint heirs with Chriſt ! 
All-triumphant o'er their foes; 
God's fullneſs they poſſeſs, 

And their cup ſtill overflows. 


7 In the hope of all this joy, 
Let us, brethren, {till be found, 


dtedfaſt in the faith of Chriſt, 
And in love let us abound. 


Let his matchleſs love to us, 

To his work our ſouls conſtrain, 
Knowing, that our labour wrought 
5 the Lord, ihall not be vain. 
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So long indulgence ſhown ? 
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So many bounties round the year 
Thus copiouſly ſent down ? 


2 Why does the ſun renew the day, 
With all reviving beams? 

The ſkies, like breaſts which ne'er run dry, 
Refreſhment ſend in ſtreams ? 


3 Doth judgment ſleep ? Can God the judge, 
On ſin forget to frown ? 

Nay ! Death devouring ev'ry hour, 
In courſe all men cuts down. 


4 But *midſt the rage of fin and death, 
Proceeds a grand deſign ; 

The glorious light of endleſs life, 

Acroſs the gloom doth ſhine. 


5 The Lord is ris'n, the King of peace, 
The King of righteouſneſs ; 

He bare the curſe, he reigns on high, 
The nations he will bleſs. 


6 He ſpares the world, till he complete, 


His grand deſign of love: 
For this he makes kis ſun to ſhine, 


And rain ſends from above. 


7 For this are pow'rs ordain'd of God, 
To keep the world in awe 

That vi'lence may'nt o'erwhelm the earth, 
Till thence his folk he draw. 


8 Then let us raiſe our voice to God, 
And daily praiſe his name, 
Since all the bounties of the day 
That mercy reigns, proclaim. 


CHRIS IAN, 1 „ 
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5ON G LXI. Exop. xv. Mos“ Song. 

UNTO Jehovah I will raiſe 

My Song, and chearful, ſhout his praiſe; 

Divinely glorious he excels |! 

His mighty hand his grandeur tells. 


2 The horſe, and the proud rider down 
Into the deep, his arm hath thrown; 
chovah is my ſtrength and ſong, 
dalvation doth to him belong. 

This is my God! to his great name 
an habitation I will frame 

My father's God he is, and I 

Vill ſhout his praiſe triumphantly. 


A Man of war, JEHOVAH is, 
This glorious name is only his; 

He Pharaoh's chariots and his hoſt, 
ith down into deſtruction toſs'd !. 


His choſen warriors all hath he 

erthrown, and drowned in the ſea; 

own to the bottom as a {tone 

They ſank,—the deeps have o'er them gone! 


In power thy right-hand glorious ſhone, 
ſchovah, O thou mighty One! 
Thine own right-hand the en'my all 
) God, hath daſh'd in pieces ſmall. 
In thy excelling greatneſs thou 
ul who againſt thee roſe o'erthrew ; | 
Cainſt them thy wrath thou didſt prepare, 
ke ſtubble they conſumed were. 
Thy noſtrils' blaſt the floods uprear'd, 
Atoniſh'd ſeas in — appear d; 
| 3 
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Ev'n as a wall on either hand 
The mighty deeps congeal'd did ſtand ! 
9 « I will purſue, (the en'my cried) 
« O'ertake them, and the ſpoil divide; 
« My luſt of vengeance I'll enjoy, 
« Yea, utterly Fl them deſtroy.” 

10 Thou with thy wind didſt blow, and ſtraight 
The deeps them cover'd from our fight : 
They 'nidſt the torrent ſank like lead, 
And raging waves roll'd o'er their head! 
= 11 Among the mighty who 1s there 
| O God, that may with thee compare ? 
| Who is like thee ? In holineſs 

Thus glorious ! Fearful in thy praiſe ! 

12 Thou wonders Coſt! thy right hand thou 
Out-ſtretched, and did ſink them low; 

Wrapt up ia ſvdden ruin, they 

Beneath the ruthing torrent lay! 

13 While in thy mercy thou didſt lead 

The people, thus from bondage freed; 

And in thy ſtrength them guided haſt 
Unto thy holy place of reſt. | 

14 The nations of thy works ſhall hear, 

And tremble with foreboding fear 
b While they of Paleſtina ſhall 
1 With ſorrow be o'erwhelmed all. | 
A 15 Then Edom's lofty ones ſhall quake; 4 A 
And Moab's mighties trembling, make, 
Tb' inhabitants of Canaan, they 
i} With fear, like wax ſhall melt away! 


| 16 Terror and dread ſhall on them fall, 
And as a lone be ſtill, they ſhall | 


ht 
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Be thy great arm, till every one 
Of thine, Jehovah, o'er have gone. 

7 Yea, till each one thou purchas's haſt 

afe! 5 their land have over paſt ; 

Ihou'lt bring them in, and plant them there, 

[hey thine inheritance thall ſhare. 


13 Within the place ordain'd by thze, 
ſehovah, thy abode to be: 
ſhe ſanctuary which thy hand, 

Lord, eſtabliſh'd firm to ſtand. | | 
0 For ever, and for evermore 
Ihe glorious Lord ſhall reign in pow'r: 


ſhe Lord ſhall reign, — the mighty One 
Tho all our foes hath overthrown | 


0 Proud Pharaoh's horſe, and chariots ſtrong 
Rnih'd the divided ſeas among; 

od ſpake— the waters backward came, 

ind ſwift deſtruction cover'd them! 


While Ifrael's ſons upon dry land 
:curely pais'd—on either hand 
The parted ſea its billows rear'd, 
ad a defending wall appear'd | 


22 Raiſe then Jehovah's praiſes high; 
He hath triumphed glorioully ! 

he horſe and his proud rider down 
lato the deep his arm hath thrown. 
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HEAR O heav'ns! O earth . 
Creation hear the joyful ſound ! 
ariſt who died, is ris'n again, 

And with endleſs glory crown'd. 
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2 Hence flows hope to guilty man, 
Hence our Way is pav'd to heav'n; 

Jeſus died for our fins, 

Now he lives] and we're forgiv n. 


3 What tho' we are worthleſs all, 
Sinners gainſt the richeſt grace | 

Wrath divine is now appeas'd, 
Boundleſs mercy now takes place. 


4 See! our Interceſſor lives, 
Hear him plead before the throne ! 


| Father, ſave my guilty flock, 


Save, for now thy will is done: 


5 Theſe are they whom J have lov'd, 


They whom thou to me didſt give; 


Theſe] purchas'd with my blood, 


Since I dy'd, O let them live. 


6 Juſt, O well belov'd, thy plea, 
Juſt what e'er thy lips can crave 

Thou haſt died for guilty. men, 
Now I can be /½⁴ and fave. 


7 Save then theſe thy much lov'd ſheep,. 
Save them all, for they are thine 
Bleſs as I have bleſſed thee; 
Let them be for ever mine. 


3 Bleſſed God ! What grace is here? 
How ſhall ſinners grateful prove? 
How that gratitude expreſs | 
For thy rich preventing love! 


9 How, but by their love to thee, 


To thy people, to thy laws, 
Daily taking up the croſs, 
Gladly ſuff'ring for thy cauſe * 
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BEHOLD ! the bright morning appears, 
And Jeſus revives from the grave 

lis riſing, removes all our fears, 

And thews him Almighty to fave: 

ow ſtrong were his tears and his cries} 
The worth of his blood how divine! 
ow perfect his ſacrifice is 

Who roſe, tho' he ſuffer'd for ſin { 


The man who on Calvary died, 

he man, who bore ſcourging and ſcorn, 
Whom ſinners agreed to deride; 

ow bleſſed for ever is made, 

And life has rewarded his pain 

ow glory has crowned his head, 

Heav'n fings of the Lamb who was ſlain. 


3 we ſhare of his joy; 
y faith, we partake of his reſt; 
5 this, we can chearfully die; 
For with him we hope to be bleſt. 
his makes us regardleſs of fame, 
and riches and honours deſpite, 
efſufrer for Jefus' great name, 
and die, that with him we may riſe. 


We wait for his coming again, 

Jo raiſe us in glory with him; 

hen, gladneſs his ſaints thall obtain, 

His foes ſhall be cloathed with ſhame. 
hen ſhall his afflicted, and poor, 

leom duſt and the dunghill, be rais d; 


— 
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The man, who was crowned with thorns, 


S 


* 
4 
is 
1 
1 
$4 
12 
x 
- 
* 
Fi 
5 
. 
1 
: 
- : 
13 
vt 
"vi 
* 
* 
* 
e 
3 
71 
5 
7 4 
1 
2 
2 fag 
5 
. 
* 
to 
+341 
5 
1 
uy 
- 8 
cn 
4 
1 19 
j 
5 
18 
Sq 
* 
7 
11 
J 


; lues ON wav. 


—— — — „ß — —j— — — — —— ᷑ͥ—[ʒhn— ED - ————————————— 


2 Then ſafe from every dreaded ill, 


Nor more our breatt with terror fill, 
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"Their want and diſgrace are no more : 
By him they with princes are plac'd. 


5 Then will he moſt fully reward 

The kindneſſes done to his name; 
For faithfully he hath declar'd, 

He takes them as deeds done to him: 
Ye bleſt of my Father come near, 

Sit down on my heav'nly throne; 
Inherit the kingdom prepar'd 

For thoſe who delight in his Son. 


6 Then let us look forward to this, 
And joyfully take up his croſs; 
His ſervants ſhall be where he is, 
And all that we loſe is but droſs: 
They're honour'd whom he ſhall approve, 
There riches ſhall never decay 
Their joy is compleat in his love, 
Their tears ſhall be all wip'd away. 


HAIL Herden times of joy and peace 
When we'll be ſafe from ev'ry grief; 

And this, our boſom foe ſhall ceale, 
This evil heart of unbelief. 


Death never more ſhall break our reſt ; 


For ever in God's preſence bleſt | 
3 And is the bleſſedneſs our choice 


Which Jeſus with his blood hath bought ? FC 
Do we in him alone rejoice er 
Who all our works for us hath wrought ? ere 
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Why then of death fo much afraid? 

The gate of heaven—our with'd for home! 
hen he ſeems near, why ſhrink diſmay'd ? 
Why not with pleaſure bid him come ? 


And do we, after all, then prize 

This motley ſcene of grief and care? 
; heav'n ſo little in our eyes, | 
We would not die tho” to be there? 


When we ſurvey the grizly form; N 

Does nature ſhudder at the fight ? 
ſhe pallid look z the ſhroud the worm; ; 
And darkneſs of perpetual night! | 


The ſilent tongue,—the fixed eye,— .- 
The clay cold hand,—our long, long home 1 ö 

re we afraid leſt we thould lie 
Eternal tenants of the tomb ? 
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Fear not: our great Redeemer lives, 
And he from death ſhall ſet us free | 
[ho' now we die, if we are his, 


Theſe very eyes the Lord ſhall ſee. p 


Dread we in death to lay us down ? 
Know Jeſus in the grave was laid. 

e made it eaſy for his own, 

When he their ranſom fully paid! 


0 Are we afraid of racking pain! ? 

O! think what pains our Saviour bore ; 
e bore our griefs and ſorrows all 

When nails and thorns his body tore 


| Or do we dread yet more to find 
God's awful wrath upon us fall ? 
ere's comfort to the guilty mind: 
Our great Kedermer bore it all ! 
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12 He bore th' Almighty's frown, that we 
Might never feel the wrath divine, 
Behold him bleeding on the tree! 
See Juſtice there, and Mercy ſhine | 
13 « My God, my God, why haſt thou me 
cc Forſaken," The blels' d ſuff'rer cried | 
1 But, none of his forſake will he 
8 | (In death) who for their ranſom died. 
b 14 God now well-pleas'd for Jeſus' ſake, 
Smiles on his people's parting hour: 
Hence they of lively hope partake, 
Tho' worms their body thall devour. 


He ever liveth, who was dead : 
Oft death he keeps the keys alone; 
He'll ſay (when from the grave they're freed) 
« Of thoſe thou gav'ſt me I've loſt none!“ 


16 And when he brings them back again, 
From worms and death a glorious prize 

10 They ſhall appear without a ſtain, 

il : All lovely ev'n in God's own eyes! 
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| [ WHEN Jeſus comes again, 
1 Fiith ſhall be rare on earth to ſee; 
bl And fin abounding, then 
The love of many cold ſhall be! 
Let us beware, 
And watch with care, 
And for the faith contend : 
And jointly ſtrive 
To keep alive 
Our hope unto the end: 


for 
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» If we ſhall thus endure 


With patience ſuff ring for his ſake, 


His promiſe ſtandeth ſure 

That we ſhall in his joy partake : 
Beyond compare, 
The glories are, 

Vhich then reveal'd ſhall be; 
When cloth'd in light, 
Midſt angels bright, 

ell ſhine forth gloriouſly 


z See men (as he foretold) 
Do put his coming far away 
(hey purchaſe, plant, and build, 


As if this world ſhould laſt for ay: 


Yet ſoon ſhall they, 
In ſmoke decay; 

) may our faith be ſtrong ! 
What worldlings prize 
Let us deſpiſe ;, 

or Chriſt will come e'er long. 


We've ſeen {he man of fin 

Reveal'd and to his height ariſe ; 

nd now conſum'd again 

lis kingdom almoſt ruin'd lies! 
That pow'r ſhall be 
Cruſh'd utterly, 

ore Chriſt's glory bright: 
Dire vengeance thall 
O'erwhelm them all 

Fho dar'd his grace to flight! 


His en*m1es are reſ{-rv'd 


To dreadful ſcenes of endleſs woe! 
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And have not we deſerv'd 
'To be ſhut out from comfort too ? 
But bleis'd be he 
Who ſet us free, 
And bore himſelf God's wrath | 
His work's compleat, 
Truth, mercy meet ! 
The ſting is drawn from death ! 
6 What then tho? famines ſpread, 


And peſtlence ſtalk, devouring round; 
Filling each heart with dread, 
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Tho' nations are 
Engag'd in war, 
And all is wild diſmay, 
Me without fear 
Our heads will rear, 
And cry, Lord come away! 


7 Bleſt be his glorious name, 
That we've his perfect work to boaft ; 
That e'er he did proclaim 
He came to ſeek and fave the loſt ! 
His love ſhall be 
Eternally 
Our joyful theme of praiſe : 
We will ſhout forth 
His matchleſs worth, 
And truſt 1 boundleſs grace 


1 , DONG LXVI. 


| | ALTH@ temptations threaten round 
Fi And feeble as the moth I'm found; 


While earthquakes rend the trembling ground 


und 
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Maſt greateſt dangers let me ſee 
Thy grace ſufficient, Lord, for me. 


: And when my faith is like to fail, 
And doubts and darkneſs moſt prevail; 
Hold thou me up, and let me fee 

Thy grace ſufficient, Lord, for me. 


When (Heav'n forgot) my fooliſh heart 
ja this vain world would chuſe its part; 
al back the wanderer Lord to thee, 

And let thy grace my ſafety be. 


When warring paſſions vex me ſore, 
And 1 dare truſt myſelf no more; 
ſhy ſtrength, my ſtay in weaknefs be, 
by grace ſufficient, Lord, for me. 


When all eonſpires to work my woe, 
nd in deſpair to plunge me low, 

When terror takes faſt hold on me; 

Lord, let thy grace my ſafety be. 


And when thro' death's dark vale I go, 
let me then thy guidance know; 

hen comfort ſend, and let me ſee 

Iby grace ſufficlent, Lord, for me. 


Thanks to thy name, that thou, 0 Lord, 


lelp to the worthleſs can't afford; 

ord help me then, and let me fon 
Thy grace ſufficient {till for me. 
have no claim for grace at all, - 
Un me thy wrath might juſtly fall : 
But Jeſus died !— His merit ſee, 

and reach thy mercy Lord to me. 
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TH O' the fig tree to bloſſom ſhould ceaſe, 
And no fruit in the vine ſhould appear; 
Tho' the labour of th' olive decreaſe, 


From the fold tho' the flocks ſhould decay, 
And no herd in the ſtall ſhould be found; 
In JEHOVAH yet joyful I'll be, 

In's falvation my joy ſhall abound. 


4 4 AUO ES: SONG EXVIIL 
| HOWPFER detpis'd Chriſt's people be, 
Howe'er ' midſt deſart lands they ſtray, 


Them carefully fees out will he, 
And cheertul they l his voice obey. 


2 Hell like a faithful ſhepherd lead 

Them fate, and keep with tender care: 
With his life-giving trath them feed, 

Where ſtreams of promis'd comfort are. 


3 Whatever dangers threaten round, 

From dangers he'll their refuge prove; 
Thus ſtrength in greateſt traits be found, 
And nove ſhall tear them from his love. 


4 Thro' life and death n guide he'll be, 
(Fils worth in life and « ſeath their boaſt 1 
© f thele whom thou haſt given me” 


(He'll tay at laſt) Lo none Tove beſt ! 


Wo //:4:457s 0N G LXIK. 


THE glofious myriads round the throne, 
Who tune their ſongs to Jeſus' name, 
Tell of no merit of their own, Els 
But Jeſus' worth alone proclaim, 


C7 ace, 2 11 
„18, 19, 


And the fields with no meat crown the year; 
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They do not ſay, “ Thou gav'ſt us grace 
This and the other work to do:“ 

he only ſong in that bleſt place 

Is, Thou art worthy ; only thou. 


2 Thou'fÞ waſA'd our robes and made them white 
In thy oꝛun blood ; this is the ſong ;— 

ind they ſhout forth, with great delight, 
Salvation doth to God belong. 


Ten thouſand times ten thouſand ſhout, 

Worthy the Lamb, for he was ſlain ; 
durrounding angels all cry out, 
With an united voice, Amen! 


Let us on earth, with grateful voice, 
Chearful, reſound a loud Amen; 

Ind ſay, while we in him rejoice, 
Morthy's the Lamb for finners ſlain. 

Without one thought that's good to plead, 
O! what could ſhield us from deſpair ? 

put this—tho? we are vile indeed, 
There's worth—yes, worth infinite there. 


ſhrine ON G ILXX. 


AIL ! tbleſt ſcenes of endleſs joy, 
Where Chriſt in boundlets glory reigns ; 
here nothing hurtful ſhall annoy, : 


But gladneſs fills the happy plains : 
Free from fin, and free from fear, 


None e'er ſhall figh, or ſhed a tear. 


Ten thouſand thouſands there ſhall raiſe 
Their glad notes, and ſing this ſtrain, 
Wake the ſong of grateful praiſe, 

To the Lamb; for he was ſlain! 
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« Hoſannas, loud Hoſannas ſing, 
« Hoſannas to th' Eternal King.” 


3 There in Jeſus' preſence bleſt, | 
They fear no death, nor feel a pain; 
They there ſhall ſmile in endleſs reſt, 
Nor dangers e'er ſhall threat again. 
For Jeſus reigns, and they ſhall ſhare 
With him, in his. own glory there. 
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From the curſe he ſet us free; 
All our guilt on him was laid, 
He the ranſom fully paid. 

2 All his glorious work 1s done, 
God's well pleaſed in his Son; 
For he rais'd him from the dead, 


And he reigns his Church's head. 
3 His redeem'd his praiſe ſhout forthy. 


Ever glorying in his worth; 
Angels ſing around the throne, 
Thou art worthy! Thou alone 


4 He will ſoon return again, 

And his ſaints with him ſhall reign z: 
In this hope they joyful ſay 

Come Lord Jeſus come away. 


„ 
Y fee, d 8 GONG Lin. 
O WIH fo ſlow, ye ſimple, ſay, 

The Saviour's faithful words to hear? 
Why put his coming far away ? 

Look up, for lo] the ſigns appear. 
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he time, is ſhort, when ev'ry foe 
Shall vanquiſh'd lie, no more to riſe: 


Fr Chriſt ſhall tread his en'mies low, 
While ſhouts of triumph fill the ſkies, 
See nation againſt nation riſe; 

Kingdoms and {ſtates for war prepare 

Diſtreſs, perplexities ariſe, 8 
Men's anxious hearts do fail for fear: 

Dire famines waſte, and earthquakes rend 
The ground, and deſolation ſpread: 

[he peſt'lence rage does wide extend, 

And fills the trembling world with dread. 


That Kingdom for the Clergy rais'd, 
(Chriſtians ! yet ſtrangers to the croſs,) 

heir former grandeur how debas'd ! 

Their pomp's brought low, their power is loſt l 
his pow'r conſumed, ſhall Chriſt deſtroy 

When in His brightneſs he ſhall come: 

s people all ſhall ſhout for joy, 

While the loud voice declares, Tig done. 


Men mack the Chriſtian's hopes, and cry, 
They're idle vifionary views; 
hey build, they plant, they felt and buy, 
And each his fav'rite ſcheme purſues. 
dee how iniquities abound ; 
The love of many waxes cold : 
Lkewarmneſs in the church is found, 
And faith's a rare thing to behold. « , 


When Lot from Sodom haſted out, 
Till he was ſafe, God's vengeance ſtaid: 
hen ruin wrapt them round about, 


And all the plain in aſhes laid! 
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So, when each ele& ſouls brought in, 
More dreadtul vengeance ſhall devour : 

And thoſ: who would not Chriſt ſhould reign, 
Shall feel the terrors of his power. 


6 And ſudden as the thief by night, 
Chriſt unexpected ſhall appear : 
But let his faints with patience wait, 
For their redemption now draws near. 
« Quickly I come,” hear him declare— 
He comes to bring his people home; 
Let's join the church's ardent pray'r, 


1 Amen ev'n ſo, Lord Feſus come. 
1 : 


eee! ON G IXXIII. 
0 WHY ſhould we give way to vain fears? 
Why ever ungrateful repine ? 
In God truft, and baniſh your cares, 
At his word all your forrows reſign. 
Should teas roar, and toſs round the world, 
And hills from their baſes be torn, | 11 
Or. ſtars from their orbits be hurl'd, 12 
His people ſure need never mourn. 10 


2 The tempeſt which rolls at his word, 
At bis bidding ſinks inſtant to reſt: 


O'er creation's wide bounds he is Lord, fob 
His people he'll fave midſt diſtreſs. a7 
Their rock and their fortreſs he'll prove, we 
Their ſtrength and their refuge he'll be: le 
No dangers them ever ſhall move; Sh; 
Their {hield and their ſafeguard is he. ve 

3 He laid the foundations of earth, * 1 


And daily upholds by his pow'r: 
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e ſpoke, and the heav'ns had their birth, 
By him they're upheld till this hour. 

u theſe ſhall wax old and decay, 

As a veſture be changed they thall : 

his preſence they'll vaniſh away, 

And their glories before him ſhall fall. 


Put God from all changes ſecure, 

No end of his years ſhall be known : 
he ſame he'll for ever endure, 

And eternity all is his own |! 

Is olories all infinite ſhine, 

ln mercy and juſtice the fame : 

Is goodneſs and love how divine! 

0! join to adore his great name. 


All glory, all honour, and praiſe, 

And thanks to JEHOVAH be givin; 

: ſ2ints your glad voices all raiſe, 

His mercy is higher than heav'n ! 

0 ſefus the Lamb who was ſlain, 

ne redeem'd ever raiſe their glad ſongs; 
ration aicribe unto him; | 


ior to him all the glory belongs! 
7 | „ AN 
SONG IXXIV. A; alles 
HEN God to ſianers firſt diſplays /) 


iz glory of his ſov'reign grace, 
wonderiul it ſeems to them 
ley almoſt fear 'tis all a dream. 


>nall ftinners, who from day to day 

ave ſpurn'd his grace, and gone aſtray, 
t in his boundleſs mercy ſhare, 

ad ind no reaton to deſpair 
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3 And has zhe Man, God's Fellow, died, 
And all his juſtice fatisfied, — 

That mercy might flow free to thoſe 
Who, all their life, have been his foes? 


4 Yes, God's well pleaſed in his Son, 
Who all our works for us hath done: 
None may for want of worth complain, 
vince Jeſus died, and roſe again. 


5 What grace | what boundlets grace is this! 
Like God, and God alone it is! * 
The vileſt in his name may truſt) 

Vhile he forgives, divinely juſt! 

6 Hence fill'd with rapture, we his praiſe 
In grateful, joyful ſongs do raiſe ; 
And foes {urpriz'd ſometimes exclaim 
« Phe Lord hath done great things for them!“ 


7 Yes, he haph done great things for us, 
Whereof we're glad, and glory thus; | 1A) 
And well we in his work may boaſt, 
For Jeſus died to fave the loſt! 


8 O ſtill from Satan's. bondage, Lord urſ 
Do thou deliverance afford: | 
As ſtreams enrich the barren ground, 
So let thy grace in us be found. 


o And as we need it more and more, ece 
May we {till ſee unbounded ſtore, re 
Grace, reigning thro' Chriſt's worth, may we 
For us ſtill all ſufficient ſee. 

10 For tho' we ſow in tears, ere long 

No ſigh ſhall interrupt our ſong ! 

When Chriſt in glory ſhall appear, 

We'll joyful, reap without a tear. 
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For Chriſt the man, with power to ſave, 
d go forth weeping to the grave; 

nd in the earth z7his precious ſeed 

Inſelf, the grain of wheat, was laid. 


Now glorious fruit from him doth ſpring, 
ſhich he'll returning, with him bring; 
that glad day his ranſom'd throng, 

ill of his joy, ſhall come along. 


He comes |! let all his people ſay 
nen—Ev" n ſo—Lord come away! 

on may thy ſheaves be gather'd in, 

d thy expected reign begin. | 

; For thou ſhalt reign on earth, and we 
ope Lord to reign as kings with thee: 
[may we, looking for that day, 

zurn ev'ry other hope away. 
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LAN like a flow'r at morn appears, 
Dad blooms perhaps a few ſhort years: 
be flatt*rer hope ſtill leads him on, 
ſuing pleaſure, finding none 

r, if he finds it for a day, 

loon takes wing and flies away | 


Oft things which promiſe paſſing fair, 
cceive, and yield him nought but care: 
res ever various, ever new, 

all the happieſt ever knew; 

mes joy, care with it comes wang 

id ſpoils the ſyren's ſweeteſt ſong ! 


dee pleaſure with bewitching charms, 
an graſps it in his eager arms; 
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The vifion ſwift diffolves in air 
He graſps—but finds it is not there! 
The airy phantom {till he views, 
And ſtill as vainly he purſues | 


4 A better hope the Chriſtian chears, 
Which joyful thro' life's gloom appears; 
Firm on a rock his hope he builds, 
Which to no ſtorm nor tempeſt yields 
Let earth diflolve—he will not fear, 
For why, his hope's not fixed here. 


5 He looks to heav'n, where every joy 
Is pure, unmixed with alloy; 

Toys ſuch as mortals never knew, 

Nor raptur'd fancy ever drew ; 

Joys which ſhall never paſs away, 

Tho' heav'n and earth ſhould both decay! 


6 Tho' here afflictions do annoy, 
There ſorrow ſhall be turn'd to joy; 
Tho” troubles here the ſigh do raiſe, 
There's nothing heard in heav'n but praiſe : 
Pleaſures paſt utterance they ſhare, 

And face to face ſee Jeſus there 


7 And ſhall the world's deceitful ſmile 
Vs of the glorious hope beguile? 
Shall we earth's empty pleaſures prize, 
And heav'n ſeem little in our eyes? 

It muſt not be—vain dreams away,. — 


777 0 * for joys which ne'er decay. 
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. day, we call to memory, 
That Chriſt the Lord for us did die: 


With 
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lle bore the curſe us to relieve 
And died, that we might ever live. : 


2 But death no power on him could have; 
For death he conquer'd and the grave 

And paſs'd triumphantly on high 

Where now he reigns eternally. 

3 This day, a fign to us is giv'n, 

That peace is now enthron'd in heav'n; 
That grace, through righteouſneſs divine, 
Unto eternal life doth reign. | 


4 Chriſt now is enter'd to his reſt 

And we by faith in him are bleſt, 

With pardon ſree and heav'nly peace 

All flowing from his ſov'reign grace. 

5 By this, we hope a bleſt releaſe 

From ſin and death; and henceforth ceaſe 

To work for life, fince Jeſus ſaid 

With his laſt breath, Tig #ni/hed ! 

6 Then let us on this holy day 

To him our grateful worſhip pay: | 

On his eternal worth rely, | | 1 

And love and ſerve him chearfully. i 1 

| 7 5 5 — 14 
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HOW long ſhall it be, e'er thy ſaints, Lord with thie, WW 

As kings and as prieſts exalted ſhall reign? i 

U when ſhall the time come that thow'ir bring them f | 

all home, | 1 

With thee in thy glory for ay to remain. 
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2 Here ills are abounding, and dangers ſurrounding, 
und forrows perplexing us, day after day; 
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But when Chriſt appears, he will dry up our tears 
O! Come then Lord Jeſus, Come quickly away. 


« W. 


No ſin ſhall prevail, no temptations aſſail; 
No evils be found, no doubts {hall remain; 
But joy ſhall abound, and peace ſmile around: 
And holineſs flourith when Chriſt comes again! 


4 No pan's there remaining, nor cauſe of complain 
But pleaſures unbounded ſhall flow ever there: (ing 
What eye hath not ſeen, nor our thought can attain 
True, laſting, and glorious beyond all compare! 


_ They'll all join their praiſes, with joy there to. Jeſus 
All fing the worth of the Lamb whogras ſlain; 
They'll ever adore him, who lov? d died for them 
And waſh'd their robes white, that with him the 

might reign | 


«4 TG ONG LXXVIIL- 
HAIL ! Hail! the happy wiſh'd for time, 
When Jeſus ſhall appear: 


When the laſt trumpet loud ſhall found, 
And all the dead ſhall hear. 


2 They'll burſt the bands of death with joy, 
And loud Hoſannas raite : 
In him who lov'd them they'll rejoice, 
And glorious make his praite. 


30 Thou! Thou art worthy” {till ſhall be 
The burden of their ſong; 


« For thou redeem'd us, and to thee 
« The glory doth belong.” 


4 We hope to join the grateful note, 
And with loud-triumph ſing, 
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« Where ? where's thy vict'ry now, O grave! 
0 death ! where is thy ſting ?” 


SONG ILXXIX eee 


4 Pe: pale diſtreſs o'cr{preads the face, 
Ind diſmal fears of death take place, + - 

. hat then ſhall ſocthe the troubled breaſt, 
Ind give th' awaken'd conſcience reſt? 

Y BY hen lite is to a period brought, 

Ind all its joys not worth a thouglit, 

That is it then can calm the 1oul ? 

nd what our doubts and fears controul ?. 


Men ſet our worth before our eyes, 

nd boaſt tlie comforts thence which riſe; 
lice well ſpent, they ſay gives joy, 

Fhich death nor heli can ne'er deſtroy. 

But where's this wel! ſpent life they boaſt ? 
od's law once ſęen, man's worth is loſt; 
04's awful juſtice loud doth found, 

ind dach our boaſting to the ground! 


Not our ſincerity of heart, 

or works, nor worth, can peace warn 
death all theſe diſſolve in air, 

iriſt's worth alone's ſufficient there. 
Chriſt's blood, and only his can ſave, 
nd make us conqu'rors o'er the grave: 
death unſtings, and ſhows us how 

od can be 77½ and gracious too! 


N : per = . e 4? 
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Hence has the weak and tim'rous ſoul 
fen icen to triumph at the goal: 

nc Neither doubt nor terror thow, 
tjoy'd to feel the puilc beat flow. 
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How have they joy'd in Teſus' name, Ls Tor 

His worth divine their darling theme ! 5 \ 
Thro' that alone expect the crown, | The 
Then {mile at death, and mock his frown ! 4 
5 Thus when they paſs thro' death's dark vale, MTho 
in vain do doubts and fears aſſail: Ts 
The Lord is with his people there, | * 
His rod and ſtaff their comfort are. f 8 

| O when to us theſe ſhades appear, Whe 
May God our comforter be near, hs 
Make ſtrong our faith as life decays, gon 
And tune our dying lips to praie ! « 
God 


WHEN (God's own Son from heav'n came down 
And tabernacled here below, 
He made his grace and mercy known, 
Yet ſtood ex508'd to want and woe! 
Deſpis'd and deſtitute was he, 
He who the earth's foundations laid: 
eaſts ſound a ſheiter, birds a ſhade, 
He had not where to lay his head! 


2 e, O NG LLXXX. 


2 Vet man preſumptudus dares complain, 
When ſorrows come, or wants aſſail; 
Th” Eternol ſov'reign they arr aign, 
And think his tender mercies fail. 
Bu: why.complain, is't not enough 


the fervant as his Lord appear ? | And 
Thro' ſ aft ring he was pertect made, ierce 
We (ſuff'ring too) his bliſs ſhall ſhare. Ind al 

3 O ye of little faith look up, Whe 


See, careleſs, fly the birds of air, 


Kor barns, nor ſtore houſes have they, 

Yet, ev'n of thoſe doth God take care. 
The very flow'rs which deck the field; _ 

And ſhine more bright than kings e'er ſnone, 
Tho' ſoon they fade, yet God them cloaths ; * 

Is man forgot then, —man alone? 


When Iſrael out of Egypt came 

By God's ſtrong arm, and wonders great, 
When hunger threaten'd, their faith fail'd, 

« Can God, they ſaid, give fleſh to eat: = 
Ein Maſes afk'd © where ſhall we find 

« Food for the crouds which here reſort !” 
God check'd his doubts with this reply 

« Say, Is your Maker's hand wax'd ſhort ?” 


; Ev'n while they murmur'd he them fed! 


'W e have been fed, and murmur'd too; 
For food and ram'ent oft repin'd 
Yet have been fed and cloath'd till now. 
And is his hand now waxed ſhort ? 
Away our doubts and fears * 
he lilies grow, and birds are fed. — 
His people are not leſs than they. 


4 


% 


(HEN Ifr'el ſinn'd againſt their Gd. 
His awful wrath began to flame; 

e ſent his pow'rful word abroad, 

And fiery ſerpents inſtant came; 

jerce pain aſſail'd the guilty hoſt around, 

ind all attempts of cure were fruitleſs found: 


When God does wound, there's none but he 
Relief can to the wounded give; 
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*Tis he who ſets the captive free, | Man 
And bids deſpairing wretches live! A 
He ſpeaks; and peace, and gladneſs fill the ſoul, Ml. 1 
And mercy flows to man without controul. be 
3 He ſaid to Moſes graciouſly, | « Þy 
« Go thou, a brazen ſerpent make, b 
« And on a pole exalt it high, oY 
6 And let the puiliy comfort take: * 
c Whoever looks to that ſhall quickly know „ U. 
6 Pis God who wounds, —and he does health be 
ſtow.“ 1 
4 Put ye redeem'd, lift np your eyes, | 6 ( 
And ſee, what Moſes fa: ntly ſhows, NI. 
briſt Tited up for finners dies! „ 
Jo fave from death rebellious foes! £ 
Whoe'er, belicving, locks to him {hall live; Fb 
Eternal life is his alone to give. . 
0 


ke world he came not to condemn, 
As guilty mortals well might fear; 
But peace and pardon to proclaim; 
This was his gracious errand here. 
Our works he wrought—and juſtice ſatisfied, 
For us he groan'd, and in our ſtead he died, 


6 Let the proud boaiter vainly think, 
By his own merit God to pleale 
Or that Chriſt's work is not enough, 
To give the guilty conſcience eaſe. 
May that a/zne for ever be our boaſt, 
Thro' 16 our glory, and in death our truſt. 


9 The 


 WHENZChriſt in poverty appear'd, 
Bek, 


Was crown'd with thorns, and ſcourg'd, and fa 
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Man's underſtanding was declar'd, 
And all his boatted wildom, vain. 


„ His baughty pride, alarm'd, cried out; 
« Shall this deipis d One, o'er us reign ? 
«By him, who thus ;nglorious dy'd, 
« Nuit we the divine favour gain? 


% hat, ſhall that worth all men admire, 
60 Which we rejoice to call our own, 
„With God be decm'd a thing moſt vile, 

„ And all who truſt it be undone? 


« Shall he who is all goodneſs, e'er 
Yar aims to pleaſe him thus contemn 2? 


« As much oblig'd to grace as them!“ 
That boaſted dignity of ſoul 


la which man glories, ſhudders here; 
Ncas'ners, and Pharifees, take arms, 
As if God would unjuſt appear. 


Let thera preſumptuous ſtill go on, 

And glory in their fancy'd worth; 
Vel boaft the work which Jeſus wrought, 
and bearing his reproach, go forth! 


However foolith God's way ſeems, 
'Iis wiſer than Man's wiſdom far: 
More ſtrong is his weak way to fave, 
Than all their ſchemes of ſafety are. 


8 He {corns the things men moſt admire, 
And chuies what they moſt deſpiſe: 
Ihe weak, the mighty to abaſe; 

The fooliſh, to confound the wiſe ! 


9 The vallies rais'd—the hills Mong low, 


in Before him all men equal ſtand ; 


Muft we with thieves and murd'rers ſtand, 
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To whom he will, he mercy ſhews, {Th 
For none Aare; it at his hand! Ag 
10 But Jeſus dying ſaid “ Fis done,” os 
And God approv'd—this gives relief. : 
Ev'n to the vileſt,—for he died B 
For ſinners, and of ſuch the chief. | [ 

Df 6 


11 Here's worth divine in which to truſt, 
Whoe'er will boaſt, come glory here; 


Here God can boundleſs mercy ſhow, | Na! 
And yet divinely juſt appear 4 

= 8 
. S111: leis ON G LXXXIII. 1 f 
THE victim's fleſh, without the camp, Bec 
| Was burnt, as ſtain d with fin; | ] 
Whoſe blood was for atonement brought, Wn hi 
The holy place within. [ 
2 So Oeiſft, that by his blood he might »D 
His people ſanctify, / ; 
Loaded with guilt, without the gate, 0 ca 
Was led to groan and die. F 
3 Tho' his pure heart, when tempted much, IN 
Ne'er lodg'd an impious thought; a 
| Yet ſov'reign grace, the ſins of all Wher 
His people, on him brought. { 


4 The earthly church, tho? ill they meant, 
Did yet conſpire to ſhew, 


(By loading him with heinous crimes) Dees 
- He was the victim true. An 
I a 


5s With crimes their own, not his, they did 
The Juſt One vility 

With felons vile, they led him forth, 
A felon's death to die. 
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Thus the reproaches of our crimes 

Againſt the Higheſt done, 

t whence they came, fell back ;—but fell 
All on the Holy One. 


Bat ſhall we, dare we, join bis foes, 
By low'ring our eſteem 

H him, becauſe he ſtoop'd fo low, 

duch wretches to redeem ? 


| Nay, rather let us leave the camp, 
And unto him go forth, 

aring our honour, his reproach, 
And glory in his worth. 


h Becauſe the ſov'reign judge of worth 
Hath put the higheſt price 

In his abaſement, and hath made 

Him Lord of Paradiſe. 


d Deign'd he to come ſo nigh to us, 
As not to count it ſhame, 
0 call us brethren ? Should we bluſh 


At ought that bears his name? 


1 Nays let us ban? in his reproach, 
And glory in his Croſs : 
When he 2 appears, one ſmile from him 


Wall far o'erpay our lots. 


SONG LxxxTv//7ecy (tor 


(ONE brethren, lift up your ſouls, tüne your 
and praiſs the author of your being. (voices, 
Wy angelic ſong the heav'nly hoſt rejoices, 
dwift to his praiſe, to his wiil (t]] on. the wing. 
Hail! bleſt throng, 
For your tongue 
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Still is ſtrung 
To the ſong, 

That his mercy endureth for ever. 


2 To him who made theſe glorious hoſts, celeſiin 
habitants, 
To praiſe him, and ſhew forth his glory, 
To miniſter around, as guardians to his ſaints, 
Sojourning in this lower ſtory. 


Hcav'ns reſound or h. 
To his name, - BY 
With the ſound | AF 
Ct the theme, erlec 
That his mercy endureth ſor ever. | His 


To him who inhabits eternity, who made 
This beauteous world, and yon plorious heav'n 
Who bade to ſhine yon glorious orbs which roll a 
round your heat 
And meaſure out the morn and ev'n, 
Whilſt ye gaze 
. On his ways, 
Tune your lays 
To his praiſe, 
For his mercy enduieth for ever. 


4 Tohim who from eternity bore us upon his heart 
His love, like himſelf, is eternal; 
Who bare all our fins. and felt the wrathful ſmart 
From God, wicked men, powers internal, 
For his love, 
Moſt profound, 
Still doth move, 
Knows no bound, 
Yea his mercy endureth for ever. 
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To him that united his god- head to our nature, 
When wretched, accuried, abandon'd, forlorn, 
ill he's God, ſtill he's man, (myſterious matter,) 
Who to own his brotherhood doth not ſcorn. 

The curſe he, q 

On the tree, 

Bore that we, 

Might be free; 
r his mercy endureth for ever. 


Reviled, rejected, deſpiſed, contemned, 
Afflicted, yea poor as a beggar, 
erſecuted, perverted, arraigned, condemned, 
His cordial was gall and vinegar ; 
Crucified 
T'wixt two thieves, 
There he died, 
Who e'er lives; 
r his mercy endureth for ever. 


a 


* 
' 00 


12 


S ON G LXXXVs” Ha, 
[HAT tho” theſe bodies ſhall decay, 

And moulder into duſt ? 
ſhat tho' this world ſhall paſs away, 


As all its glories muſt ? 


Why let them paſs, Tis nought to us; 
In heav'n our treaſure lies; 

fur hope is there, there's all our truſt, 

Where joys unfading riſe. 


rt 


rt 


New heav'ns and earth we hope to ſee, 
Where Jeſus ever reigns; 

here nothing hurtful e'er ſhall be; 
No ſorrow, —tin,—nor Pains, 


A 
[| 
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4 Our eyes no more then dim'd with tears z 


No fear ſhall there be found: 
Nor ſi gh be heard, when Chriſt appears; 
But endleſs joys abound. 


5 We'll chearful bid theſe ſcenes adieu, 
Which worldly men molt prize: 

We've other glories in our view, 
Glories beyond the ſkies: 


6 Glories which never ſhall decay, 
But evermore remain; 
While endleſs ages paſs away, 
Beginning to begin. | 
Theſe are the times when Chriſtians yet 
Shall bliſs unbounded ſhare ; 
Let all who for this mercy wait, 
To meet their God prepare. 


8 For lo! he comes! Loud anthems raiſe; 
Be his great name ador'd: 
May our laſt theme be Jeſus praiſe z- 
Our ſong, „Come quickly, Lord.“ 


ben 8 ON LXXXVI. 
E who need mercy every hour, 
And by compaſſions ſtand, 


| Should ſhew that mercy to the poor 
| Which Jeſus doth command: 


2 In evidence that we have fled 
For mercy to his blood; 
To bow'ls of grace, which flow in the 
Compaſſions of our God. 


? 
f 
- 2 
n 
, 


P 
3 Think what your need of mercy was, 
When all your merit vain 
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You ſaw, —and all mere loſs and dung; 
How ſweet was mercy then ? 


4 Show forth a ſenſe of all that grace; 
Regard the widow's plaint : 

With mercy meet the bunger-ſtarv'd, 
Whole faces ſpeak their want. 


; Chriſt in his members aſks your alms; 
Speaks in his brethren's cries : 
The widow's wail his language is 


And orphans ſigh his fighs. 


6 The lonely widow, deſolate, 
With chearfulneſs; relieve ; 

The fatherleſs commiſerate; 
Bread to the hungry give. 


See! how the huſbandman his ſeed 
With lib'ral hand doth ſow, 

ln hope of gladning harveſt, when 

His barns with wealth ſhall flow 


So, we a glorious harveſt hope: 

vow ſparingly no more ;— 

We hope to reap eternal life, ; 
A never failing ſtore | | — 


SONG LXXXVII . 2 | 


COME with united voices raiſe 7 {| 

Your chearful ſongs of grateful praiſe; . | 

and wide proclaim the boundlets grace 
Of Jeſus, King of glory! S 


2 He bow'd the heavens, and came down, 
And left for us th' eternal throne ; 
For all our fins he did atone, 
That we might ſhare his glory! 
os 
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3 He who the heav'ns and earth did make, 


Humbled himſelf ev'n for our ſake; 
And did the human nature take; 
Thus veiling all his glory! 

4 A man of ſorrows he became, 
And bore for us contempt and ſhame, 
While he ſalvation did proclaim ; 

And pav'd our way to glory! 


For ſinners deſtitute and poor, 

He did God's fierceſt wrath endure, - 

'That he our pardon might procure, 
And lead us unto glory! 

6 On him his people's guilt was laid 

For them he bow'd his gracious head; 

And divine juſtice frown'd him dead, 
E're we could ſhare his glory! 


7 Tho' well he knew the dreadful ſum 
That muſt be paid, he ſaid, „I come” 


He ſhrunk not back, till all was done, 
'To bring loſt man to glory ! 


8 His work's compleat ! nought wanting found! 
Here mercy flows, and knows no bound; 


And all his ſaints thall yet be crown'd, 
To reign with him in glory! 


O! let us then with tranſport raiſe 
Our loudeſt ſongs of grateful praiſe ; 


And evermore adore the grace 


Which geely leads to glory! 


/ e, 7 SONG LXXXVII. 


is the day on which the Lord 
Who loved us, and gave 
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Himſelf a ſacrifice for us, 
Was raiſed from the grave. 


2 He brought with him the peace divine 
By his own blood procur'd ; 

The world can give no peace like this, 
By his life well ſecur'd. | 

z Death's pangs, about the prince of life, 
As waves again{t a rock 

Did daſh themſelves, —and broken were; 
For he could bear the ſhock. 


4 Death could not hold the Son of God, 
Nor could that Holy One 

Corruption ſee, whoſe worth our fins 
Could expiate alone. | 


The Father reſting in his love, 
Jo life the Son hath rais'd ; 
As light from fire, ſo ſhin'd he forth 
From wrath divine appeas'd. 
6 His merit infinite prevail'd ; 
His blood again him brought 
From all the wrath our ſins deſerv'd, 
And our redemption wrought. 
The Holy Spirit quick'ned him, 
The firſt born of the dead; 
And all that power which works in us, 
He ſhew'd firit in our Head. 


Then let us hate the ſins wh'ch caus'd 
The dying of our Lord; G 

Let us rejoice in him our life, 
And in his praiſe accord. 
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9 God's mercies we will ever ſing; 
Good-will gave him to die; 

Complaiſance raiſed him again; 
To reign eternally : 

10 He lives for ever as our Prieſt, 
Our Prophet, and our King, 

On Zion mount, where glory ſhines; 
And there he will us bring. 


11 Thro' him our acceſs unto God 
By faith is bold and free; 

Thro' him the Father's near to us; 
His Sp'rit gives liberty. 

12 His life on the right hand of God, 
The pledge is of our life, 

When he returns again, and ends 
The long continu'd ſtrife, 


13 By putting death and all our foes 
Beneath our feet, and us 

Advancing high to reign with him 
In life mott glorious. 


14 Then let us look for him with whom 
Our life is ſafe and ſure; 3 
And let us die to this vain life 
And patiently endure, 


15 Till he who is our life appear; 
| Ard then {hall we with bim 
In glory ſhine; and endleſs joy 
Shall ill our fouls to brim. 


SONG LXERRY, Wu, | 


GLORY to Cod, now mercy reipns 
For ever on the throne ; 


An 
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And grace flows free, thro' Jeſus worth, 
To ſinners, who have none. 


; His blood can cleanſe from ev'ry ſin; 
His worth gives ſure relief: 

Twas ſinners whom he came to ſave, 
And ev'n of them he chief. 


; 'Tis not by any worth of ours, 
Nor works which we have done, 
That God is pleas'd ;—He's pleas'd alone 
In his beloved Son. 


4 No facrifice which man could bring, 
Could calm the guilty breaſty 

But Chriſt compleat atonement made: 
This, only This, gives reſt. 


; He is the rock eltabliſh'd ſure 
On which firm hope to build: 
Hell's utmoſt malice threats in vain, 


While he's our ſtrength and ſhield. 


6 His work is perfect, and outweighs 
Guilt's aggravating load! 
Infinite virtue's in his blood, 


For 'tis the blood of God | 


7 71s ag lot SONG XC. 


HOW glorious is thy name 
Thro' all the ranſom'd hoſt, 
0 worthy Lamb ho came 
To ſeek and fave the loſt! 


2 Thou art beyond compare 
Moſt precious in our fight | 

Than ſons of men more fair; 
And infinite in might! 
ö Ls 
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3 Thy perfect work divine 
Makes us for ever bleſt: 


_ Here truth and mercy ſhine; 
And men with God do reſt.. 


4 Thy ways are far above - 
The ways of men, O God! 
Above their thoughts thy love, 


In ſaving. by thy blood. 180 
Let us count all things loſs ela 
That Jeſus we may win: | 

Let's glory in his croſs, Lift 
And leave the paths of ſin. D le 
| 6 In him let us rejoice; | pov 
| Salvation he hath wrought : 
Be his commands our choice: 1 J 
4 For with his blood we're bought. Nov 
3 I Saw 74>dS ON G XCI. F. 
| THUS faith the church's head, | Fi 
Judge of the quick and dead, oo 
þ Quickly [ come: 
Let my redeemed pray, 6 V 
O Lord! make no delay; | Mal 
| Haſten that happy day: 
= Lord, quickly come.. for 
S 2 et us, with one accord, ok 
8 Shout our returning Lord ; a 
| Welcome him near: 
3 Boon ſhall he come again 1 
Soon ſhall begin his reign; dhe 
Soon ſhall his foes be ſlain; 
1 Soon he Il appear. Nor 
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; Earthquakes and ſtorms attend; 

Rocks, hills, and mountains rend ; | 
Who ſhall abide ? 

feavins melt, and thunders roar ; 

ſeas rage and rend the ſhore; 


Hope _ to riſe no more; 
Rocks cannot hide. 


See how the lightnings blaze! 
eſus his wrath diſplays ; 

Vengeance appears : 
Lift up your heads with joy, 
Te ſuff'ring company; 
Now your redemption's nigh: 

Baniſh your fears. 
Jeſus who died for ſins, 
Now in his glory ſhines, 

Claiming his own: 
«Father, I will (faith he) 
Thoſe thou haſt given me, 


dhould all " glory ſee, 
« Sharing my throne.” 


Well may "the ranſom'd throng 
Make ſov'reign grace their ſong, 
Mercy adore: 
for all their works are done 

by him who fills the throne ; 


Praiſe to the Eamb alone 
For evermore. 


Now ſhall the ſcarlet whore 


died blood of ſaints no more; 
Boaſting her ſlain; 


Now wrath has fill'd her cup; 
Now ſhe drinks vengeance up; 


A »  . 
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* devoid of hope; 
Endleſs her pain. 


25 44. SONG XCII. Rev: Kin. 16; 


WIEN the King of Kings comes, 
When the King of Kings comes ; 

We ſhall have a joyful day, 

When the King of Kings comes. 


2 We'll fee the righteous cauſe prevail, 
And all debates decided well, 

And all mouths ſtopp'd which lies do tell; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


3 When the trump of God calls, 
And the laſt of foes falls; 

We thall have a joyful day, 

When the King of Kings comes. 


4 We'll ſee the ſaints rais'd from the dead, 
And all together gathered, 

And made like to their glorious Head; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


5 When the Lord from heaven comes, 
And the hoſt of heaven comes; 

We ſhall have a joyful day, 

When the King of Kings comes. 


6 We'll ſee the nations broken down, 
Ev'n kingdoms now of preat renown,. 
And the ſaints enjoy the crown; ; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


N 
When this world's courſe is run, I 
And the judgment is begun; \ 4 
We ſhall have a joyful day, * 


When the King of Kings comes. 
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We'll ſee the ſons of God well known, 
| ſpotleſs to their Father ſhown, | 

nd Jeſus his poor brethren own; 

When the King of Kings comes. 


hen the foes diſtreſs comes, 

Ind the Church's reſt comes; 

ſe ſhall have a joyful day, 

When the King of Kings comes. 
We'll ſee the man of ſin deſtroy'd, 
Ind all his helpers ſore annoy'd, | 
nd freedom full by ſaints enjoy'd | 
When the King of Kings comes. 

| We'll ſee the New Jeruſalem, | 
5 fulneſs, and its matchleſs frame, .- 
waſting all report and fame; 
When the King of Kings comes. 


We'll fee all things by him reſtor'd, 
Ind the Lord alone ador'd, 

wall the ſaints with one accord; 
When the King of Kings comes. 
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ONE ROUS patience toward them, 
Who do itil] prophane thy name, 
lou art ſhewing z vet the more | 
Thankleſs we provoke | therefore 7 
What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wretch in ſuch a kind! 


Abuſed patience, into wrath 
Should be turn'd, all reafon ſaith ;. 
ind rich goodneſs ſtill deſpis'd, 
should bring us to hell furpris'd.. 
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What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wFetch in ſuch a kind! 


3 Yet thy mercy ent'red in, 

Mercy great, forgiving fin ; 
And when ſin did much abound, 
More abundant grace was found: 


What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wretch in ſuch a kind! 


4 Where /n reigned unto death, 
Conquering grace gives life and breath 
To love divine,—and Jeſus reigns 
O'er the fruit of all his pains. 
What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wretch in ſuch a kind ! 


5 For his ſoul did travail ſore, 
To bring forth to God full ſtore 
Of living ſons, that he the firſt 
Born from the dead, ſhould rule the reſt. 
What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wretch in ſuch a kind! 


6 Juſtice ſaith that we ſhould live, 
And to our Redeemer give 
Tribute due of thanks and praiſe, 
Singing in his righteous ways. 
What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
Such a wretch in ſuch a kind! 


4 7 Is it not our ſervice due 

a To his yoke our necks to bow? 

| After him the croſs to bear, 

| Whoſe croſs frees us from all fear ? 
What is man that thou ſhould'ſt mind, 
a Such a wretch in ſuch a kind! 
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1 $ONG XCIV. /rr,1 ies; , 
(HEN I, a ſinner, think on death, 
It yields me great relief, 
ſat Chriſt endur'd the croſs, and died 
For ſinners, ev'n the chief. 


And that he roſe, and comes again, 
Full fraught with life and pow'r, 
WI raiſe our bodies, that they may 
Corruption ſee no more. 


But I am puzzled ſtill to think, 
When all our members die, 

{ow theſe our ſpirits, ſeparate, 
Can either live or be. 


Since our ſouls” life conſiſts in thought 
How can we further think, 

Then all our inſtruments of thought 
Are utterly extinct ? 


Fear not, ſaith Jeſus, follow me, 
I paſt that ſtate before; 

lhe glory, round me, to your ſouls | 
A cloathing ſhall reſtore. . | | 


| Tour ſouls departing truſt to me, 
And to my care commend : 

Dath's keys I have; and from its ſting 
I can your ſouls defend. 


When this your houſe of earth's diſſolv'd, 
You ſhall not naked be; 
| houſe eternal in the heav'ns 
Shall cover you with me. 


| Abundant entrance I'll give you 
Into my kingdom bleſs'd, 


ö 
| 
| 
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There preſent to abide with me. 
Oft heav'nly houſe poſſeſs'd. 


. - ,9 Think how the moon's opacous globe, 
Ahd kow the planets bright, 
A being have among the orbs 
Who miniſter the light. 


Io Do they not ſhine, by dwelling in 
The bright, the living rays, 

Which that refulgent orb, the ſun, 
Thro' all the world diſplays. 


11 So you by me, the fount of light, 
'The ſun of righteouſneſs, 

As lefler lights, with borrow'd rays, 
Shall ſhine in holineſs. 


12 Our body's abſence is no loſs : 
For, ſaith his faithful word, 
That abſence fully is ſupplied 
By preſence with the Lord. 


13 Our mortal ſhall be cloath'd upon 
With immortality z 

Mortality ſhall ſwallow'd be 
Of life eternally... 


14 And in due time, when loos'd from death, 
Our bodies alſo ſhall 

Within theſe manſions, near the Lord, 
Reſide thro” ages all. 

15 While in this houſe then, let us live 
Unto the Lord, that when 

He comes in glory, we with him 
May ever live. AMEN. 


Tak 
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"HAT is our life in this vain world 
At beſt, but as a taper, 

Which ſhines away—We blaze a while, 
Then vaniſh like a vapour. 

: Vain are our cares, as vain our hopes, 
And boaſtings of to-morrow : 

We mind not, that, thro' ſin we're born 
To trouble and to ſorrow. | 


The breath of life is ſtill expos'd 
To many thouſand dangers; 

And death is ſure: the caſe know well, 
Nor to the cure be ſtrangers. 


4 Incline the ear and come to me; 
Your ſouls ſhall live m hearing: 
Tour life is hid with me in God, 


Referv'd to my appearing. 


5 Fear not, I am that living One, 
Who unſting'd death by dying: 

Take up your croſs, relieve the poor, 
Me follow, ſelf-denying. 


6 For ſee, I live for evermore, 
From death's hand to receive you, 
To reign in endleſs life with me: 
My word ſhall ne'er deceive you, 


S L155 | 
'v 


Then, death, where is thy ſling ? O grave, 
Where is thy mighty conqucſi? 
Thy fting is fin; its firength the law: 
The croſs thy pow'r bath vanquiſh'd, 
| NM | 
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8 Our ſouls to thee we do commend, 
Lord of the dead and living : 
In life and death we'll cleave to thee ; 
None periſh thee believing. 


am {»>1+ FE, L E G T 44 J. wah 

'MIDST waſting pains for many days, 
I ſaw thee death's dark vale deſcend ; 

The great good Shepherd, kind always, 5 
Thy heart from terror did defend. 


2 Thy heart at breaking gleam d delight; 
Henceforth, thy ſun ſhall ne'er go down; 
The Lorq; thy everlaſting light, PEG 
Thy God, thy never-fading crown. 
3 Otet SWtender kindneſs ſtill 
Me from all threatning dangers free; 90 
So my vain life, by God's good will, 
An happy end, like thine, may ihe. 


4 No more {hall fin and death annoy, 
No fear ſuggeſt a ſecret groan ; | Ne 
The Lord's thy everlaſting joy, 


Thy mourning days for ever gone. 3,75 2 


ma m. 
. 


WRAPT in the ſhades of death ! no more 
That friendly face I ſee; | 
Empty, ah ! empty every place, 45 
Once ſo well fill'd by thee. 
2 What mide thy comely preſence dear, 
My heart with ſorrow ſwells ; | 
| Yet what endear'd thee moſt entire, Ss [8+ 
With us for ever dwells, . 


2 
Fe 
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The truth divine did live in thee ; 
That truth ſhall never die; 
What breath'd ſweet odour from thy lips,. 
Embalms thy memory. 


He dwells in God who dwells in love; 
Vet echoes round thy grave ;— 
Bleſt they, who thee, eternal God! 

Their habitation have. _ 


Here's room for us; we'll mourn in hope, 
Lament with thankful voice; 
Lo | quickly comes the Lord, to give 


His church unfading joys. * 
ö 
ce uber va Heul, 


10 ſtréams, ambitious to be loſt, acts: — 
Puſh forward to the fea ; | 


do runs the narrow ſpan of life, 
To meet eternity. 


The weary ſprings of life grown dull, 
Their painful taſk give o'er 

Death now fits hov'ring on thy lip, 
And bids thee be no more. 


Who would in life repoſe his bliſs, 
80 ſubject to decay ; 

Ready with wings, at ev'ry ſtep, 
To ſtart and fly away? 


Say, ſaint, what raptures ſwell'd thy ſoul, 
When on thy cloſing eyes 

Heav'n dawn'd, and boundleſs love and grace, 
Bade joys on joys ariſe ? 


How did thy boſom pant for death, 


Thy Saviour to enjoy ? 
M.2- 


136 ELEGTES. 
How oft's that name made pa'n to ſmile, 
And ſickneſs bloom with joy? 


6 Jeſus! thy name can ſmooth the face 
Of death with ſweeteſt ſong ; 

Thy love can make the guiltieſt wretch 
Go joyful to the tomb. 


7 Methinks I ſee thy quiv'ring ſoul, 
Juſt ſtarted from the clay, 

Mount heav'n with wings, and Jeſus' face, 
His form, his wounds ſurvey ; 


8 Amazing love o'erwhelms thy ſoul, 
And, O my God! you cry: 

Thy Saviour ſmiles, and wipes the tear 
Juſt ſtarting from thine eye. 


9 Nor need you bluſh before your God, 

| Tho' ſtripp'd of ev'ry ſenſe, 

With divine merit cloth'd, and ſafe, 
Beſide Omnipotence. 


1d The naked {oul beneath this worth 
| Shall find new organs riſe 
By this, new joys in Jcſus' form, 
Shall feaſt your ravith'd eyes. 
11 Thy God, thy maker, on thee ſmiles 
With mercy's iwectcit beams 
Say, can thy infant heart contain 
Such new tranſporting ſcenes ? 
12 O lov'd of God! ſuch rapt'rous joys.” 
Tranſcend a mortal's theme: 
Yet theſe are joys for man prepar'd,— 
is not an idle dream. 
13 How oft in racks, in fire, and death, 
Have faithful Chriſtians tought = 


A 
do rol! 
S0 
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That bliſs thou now enjoy'ſt, nor judg'd 

The prize too dearly bought. 
14 Thy endleſs life depends no more 

On time, or fleeting years : 


No grief is blended with thy bliſs; 
Thy joys admit no tears. 


Nor need'ſt thou grudge the years hou? ſt left, 
Or hopes of flatt'ring time: 
dee! future ages riſe; yea ſee 
Eternity is thine! 


10 No thought can add unto thy bliſs, 
No wiſh thy joys prolong; 

Nor ſickneſs more, nor fev'rith pains, 
Shall interrupt thy ſong. 


) O brethren ! let this darling theme 
From mouths like yours reſound; 
= think the fabour Joſt, t' have ſung. 
7 . with Jeſus join d. N 


„ 
/ 
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0 ws roll to meet their fate, 


And break upon the ſhore; 
do rolls that billow, human life, 
So breaks, and is no more. 


2 Huſh'd in the grave, life's buſy dream 
Diſturbs no more thy breaſt: | 

there empty glitt'ring joys no more 
Conſpire to thwart thy reſt. 


Nor fin, nor future cares, invade 
That land of long repoſe, 
There reſt and mortals meet at laſt, 


And are no — foes 
M 3 
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— Calm is the deep, and ſmooth the ſea; 
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When huſh'd from ev'ry breeze; 


So calm the mind, ſo ſmooth the ſoul, 


; Stretch'd in the grave, our laſt retreat, 


The 


6 Bleſs'd be the grave whoſe earth contains 


When ruffling paſſions ceaſe. 


You view at diſtance there 


vain. purſuits of buſy man, 


And ſmile at human care. 


W hat's dear to Jeius breaſt : 


Let ev'ry forl whom Jeſus warms 


7 A time ſhall come, when life ſhall yet 


Pronounce the relics bleſt. 


Revive this mould'ring clay, 


And theſe clos'd eyes thall yet awake, 


And Jefus' form ſurvey. 


8 The dead to flatter, would be vain, 


Or ſpeak in praife of duſt : 


For that is all that's found of man, 


9 'Tis not my taſk with flatt'ring tongue, 


The 


Or human pride at laſt. 


Thy virtues to commend. :; 
man who never ſpot deform'd, 
Was never Jeſus' friend. 


10 Heav'n in rewarding Jefus' worth, 


Enough for thee - t Feſus died ;, 
And ſo thy bell is toll'd 
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Thy merits thall unfold; 


SD in the manſions of thy God, 
Thy tongue no more complains, 
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Nor diſtance from thy Saviour's arms,  _ 
Of ſickneſs, or of pains. 
Another theme employs that voice, 
A theme which pleaſes God; 
The excellence and worth divine, 


O Jeſus ! of thy blood. 


For ever bleſs th' all bounteous God, 
Who ſent his only Son, 

o work a righteouſneſs divine, 
For ſinners, who had none; 


This can compoſe the guiltieſt ſou], 
And death's worſt pangs beguile: 

Twas broadly viewing this, that made 
Thy lips in death to ſmile. 


What tho' like flow'rs nipt in their 8 
Was thy untimely fate? 

Tis what we all muſt undergo, 
And waits us ſoon or late. 


6 Ev'n he who ſings thy praiſe, whoſe ſoul 
Now melts in mournful lays, 
from other men ſhall thortly want 
That friendly tear“ he pays. 


Let never ſhall he grudge the change, 
While that ſame purity, 

And worth divine, can join his ſoul 
30 Jeſus and to thee. 


y ; That tear I pay.— With thy laſt breath 
In death J heard thee ſing: 
6 was thy ſong; but how-ſublime ! 
O death! where is thy ſting?“ 
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EST art thou friend! Kurer 
: Among the heav'nly throng, 
Partaking of thy Saviour's ſmiles, 
And joining in the ſong 
2 c All praiſe and thanks unto the Lamb, 
« Who bought us with his blood, 
« And without fault preſented us 
T « Before the throne. of God.” 


3 A crown of life adorns thy head ; 
Thou dwell'ſt with endleſs joy: 

Continual raptures fire thy breaſt, — 
Bliſs which knows no alloy. 


4 Life's idle dream thou, haſt ſlept out; 
Its cares are paſt away, 

Which prey upon the human mind, 
Renewing ev'ry day. 


5 Waking thou found'ſt thyſelf convey'd 
To lands of laſting peace; 
And the firſt object ſtruck thine eye, 
Was the dear Saviour's face. 


6 -Proſtrate before him thou didſ fall, 
* And, full of tranſport, cried, 
Theſe are the triumphs of thy grace, 
Jeſus ! for thou haſt died. 


| C21 
37 Jar 0 em ay LS YT ons AP cu 
TH O' I'm in pain, and tho” a load | 


Of ſorrows hath me overtaken ; 
He ever lives, who ſaid, My God! 
My God! why haſt thou me forſaken ? 


| LE Is. 
In vain J turn myſelf for eaſe; 
My bed it's wonted ſoftneſs loles : 


ſhe king of peace my duſt ſhall raiſe, 
And in his preſence full repoſe is. 


The gloomy thades of death draw near; 
[My wound forbids evalion for me: 
ut he, whoſe word firſt quell'd my fear, 
To endleſs joys will ſoon reſtore me. 


Forth from: the grave where thou waſt laid,. 


How rich refreſhing is the favour | 
or death, nor life, nor ought that's made, 
Can ever ſep'rate from thy favour. 


The worms my humbled body claim; 
My heart and ſtrength. are juſt a going; 
ut in thy preſenee is a ſtream 

Of pureſt pleaſures ever flowing. 


My tent diffoly'd, I'll feel no want 
Of lodging, wien to me is given, 
"th Jeſus and the perfect ſaints, 
Fa houſe eternal in the heaven. 
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ROU ſacred. word of matchieſs might! 
O Word of truth divine! 

icls'd be the day when firfl thy light 
'Mong men began to ſhine. 
Aide from thee, where ſhall we look, 
Whoſe tives are but a ſpan : 2 

ding is found in nature's book 
Like hope for dyiaug man. 

ſternal darkneſs mutt have held 
Uninterrupted ſway 3 
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Had not that darkneſs been diſpell'd 
By thy all chearing ray. 

4 Why then's thy ſacred light and blifs- 
Deſpis'd by great and ſmall ?— 


Becauſe the love of darkneſs is 
The common taſte of all. 


5 But happy, happy 'tis for man, 
"Thy light ſtill ſhines abroad; 
That ſtill thy page diſplays the plan, 
And grand deſigns of God. 


6 Then tell us, ſacred word, when ſhall 
The Lord's redeem'd ariſe ? 
When ſhall they hear bis pow'rful call, 
To meet him in the ſkies ? 


7 When the arch-angel's trump ſhall blow, 
His dead the ſound ſhall hear: 

And riſing from the tombs below, 

Shall meet him in the air, 


8 But deign, O ſacred Word, to ſay 
If he Man's ſorrows 8 ; 

O what concern protracts his ſtay ? 

Why ſtop his chariot-wheels ? 


Dis a concern of boundleſs grace 
And great good-will to man; 
Long ſuffering patience ſtops his pace, 

Till he completes his plan. 


10 Till all the many ſons, with whom 
The ſon of God took part, 


Shall in the ſight of faith, like him, 
Learn lowlineſs of heart. 


11 Conform'd to him by his employ,. 
In ſhame, reproach, and thrall:. 
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ke him, before the cup of joy, 
Firſt taſte the cup of gall. 
0 then! quick as the light'ning darts, 
Shall Jeſus ſoon appear, 


nd heal his people's aching hearts, 
And wipe away each tear. 


The man whoſe mem'ry we revere, 
Drank deep in ſorrow's cup, 

ud learn'd by diſappointments here, 
Far better things to hope; 


Like the firſt foll'wers of the Lord, 
Whoſe lives and doctrines he | 
imir'd and copy'd; and their word 
To ſpeak was bold and free. 


This bus'neſs made him many foes, 
Few friends and ſcanty bread, 

ud ſcarcely found he at life's cloſe 
A place to lay his head. 


Vet he complain'd not, nor repin'd, 
But ever kept in view | 

Whit matchleſs humbleneſs of mind 

Which God's dear Son did ſhew. 


Patience and hope on ev'ry ſide, 
(His comfort and his ſtay) 

id ſurely join, his ſteps to guide, 
Elſe he had loſt the way. 


But patience with the cordial word 
Refreſh'd his memory, 


talk'd of joys with which the Lied 
Rewarded is on high. 


When hope and patience deign to guide 


Man in the narrow way; 
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With eaſe they'll in the path abide; 
Far from it never ſtray. 


OUR bysther nipt in early bloom, 
Has left this ſcene of idle care; 
He's reach'd his Father's houſe in peace; 
We mourn.— But there's no mourning there. 


2 While we on earth aſſembling join'd, 
To Jeſus name our ſongs to raiſe, 

He fled to join the heav'nly throng, 
Ent'ring th' eternal courts with praiſe. | 


3 What tho” his active manly ſtrength 
Did promiſe length of healthy days; 

What could the longeſt life have giv'n, 
Compar'd with what he there ſurveys ? 

4 Long life had giv'n but toils and pains, 

' Griefs under which the braveſt bow 

© Sins,. diſappointments, anxious cares, 

And oft to feel what we feel nw. 


5 This had given room for many doubts 
And fears leaſt he the faith let go: 
An evil heart of unbelief, | 
And all the troubles thence that flow. 


6 Now there's no fear of falling left ; 

Now unbelief aſſaults no more: 
The fight of faith is done ;—his pains, 

And 1ins, and anxious cares are o'er, 
7 What tho' he promis'd fair to ſhine 

In active life, eſteem'd by all! 
pure thoſe have ſhone enough, whom God, 
Chriſt to confeſs hath pleas'd to call. 


2 2228 E L E G Y X lee, 


6 , De 
[| 


ELECIES. 


And wherefore did we wiſh him ſhine ? 
Was heav'n our vaſt ambition's bound? 


What then tho' here he thines no more, 


Since all that's wworth purſuit he's found. 


But 'tis our loſs we mourn : Alas! 

Poor ſelfiſh creatures that we are 
Jet dry the tear. Vell meet again! 

Nor is the time now diſtant far. 


10 Then joy ſhall ſpread o'er ev'ry face, 
While our united ſongs we raiſe, 

With rapture new to Jeſus' name, 
And tell the wonders of his grace! 


/o ue CE TE GN XI. 22 6 
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Who was by us ſo much belov'd, 4 (af 5 moi 


OUR Elder and our faithful friend, OH "© 


Death now, from all the ills of life, 
To endleſs glory hath remov'd. 


: To ſpeak his praiſe is not our theme: 
A!l praiſe and glory ever be 

To him who taught his heart to know 
God's boundleſs grace and mercy free. 


Led by th' unerring hand of him, 
Who giveth grace to whom he will 


Wc roſe from Babel, to bring forth 
Chriſt's captives, and his word fulfil. 


4 Trembling at that enduring word, 
The ancient Chriſtian order he 

Reviv'd; and now, Chriſt's little flocks 
In order, as at firſt we fee. 


Before theſe flocks he cheerful went 
In faith and fervent charity: 
N 
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In patient ſuff' ring, joyful hope, 
And ſelf-denied humility. An 


6 No lordſhip o'er the flocks he claim'd; 
Their God he led them to revere ; 


To all God's words regard to ſhew, By fa 
And of none elſe to ſtand in fear. 

7 The love of Chriſt inflam'd his breaſt 5 L. 
With love and tender care alway, | 

To all who ſeem'd to love that truth, And 1 
In which his joy and comfort lay. 


8 Oft did his boſom ſwell with grief, 16 A. 
When he their wants and troubles knew Our 
And, like a tender hearted friend, hall! 
His love in deed and truth did ſhew. For 


9 The eaſe and-pleaſures of this life 
And all its boaſted honours vain, 
With cheerfulneſs he did forſake, 
The truth of Jeſus to maintain. 
10 Bold as a lion he appear'd, 
When for that truth he did contend ; 
For this no face of man he fear'd; 
But would oppoſe his deareft friend. 


11 Much, much contempt and falſe reproach, 
He did for it with joy endure 

As knowing whom he had believ'd, 
And that his word ſtands ever ſure. 


12 The bleſſed, heavenly, plorious hope 
Of endleſs life, thro? Jeſus” croſs, 

Was the great prize he had in view, 
For this he counted all things loſs. 


13 Ev'n in old age, when others fail, 
He {ill in rich fruits did increaſe, 


ELEGTVES. 


ſatil his courſe was fully run, 
And then—his latter end was peace. 


4 The world was crucified to him, 
And he to it was cruciiied ;' | 
by faith of Jeſus Chriſt he liv'd, 
And in the faith of him he died. 


y Let us, dear brethren, follow him, 
As he the Lord did follow ſtill ; 
and ſhew' that we remember him, 
By ſtudying his Maſter's will. 25 
16 And tho' we mourn, let's mourn in hope, 
Our friend, tho' dead, ſhall rife again; 
Shall riſe in glory, and with Chriſt, 
For ever and tor ever reign. 
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IND 


MOST of the Songs in this Book are in what is called co 
mon or long Metres ; the lines of the former contain eig 
and fix Syllables alternately ; and thoſe of the latter all eig 


and four lines to each verſe, 


for tunes to theſe, as there are many Pſalm and Song Tun 
for ſuch Metres. It may be obſerved however, that ſo 
of the Scots and Engliſh Song Tunes anſwer a few of the 


well, ſuch as the following 


SONG 


VI. Roflin Caſtle j=Coming 
thro* the Broom ; and the 
Bog ino. 

II. She Roſe aud let me in 
A daaun of Hope. 

XI. XVII. & XLII. Gilderoy. 

XII. Bonny Jean. | 

XIV. Logan Water. 

LAIII. LXHII, & LAAIII. 
Tæveedſide. | 

XLI. Gallant Grahams. 

LXXNX. Birks of Invermay. 

The Floawers of the Foreft and 
Sweet Annie, anfwer well 

to many of the long Metre 

Songs. The reſt are to par- 

ticular Tunes, as follows. 

XVI. & XXX. As the Old 
112 P/alm, a new Tune to 
the 113 P/alm,—Birming- 
ham and Oakham Tunes. 

XX. Gaberlunzie Man. 

XXIV. & XL. Aloa Houſe, 
and YAlow hair'd Laddie. 

XXV. The Few —1x3 P/alm 
Tune. (Bremner's Collect.) 
3d and 4th lines repeated. 

XXIX. Buſy Fly. 

XXAXITI. Love is the Cauſe of 
my Mourning. | 


XXXV. & AAAVI. French 


Air 0 


III. The Highland Laddi. 


No finger needs be at any l 


7 = 1 £2 
4 Jy 64 
* 


XLIIT. As the 24th, or 
Rraes of Ballendean, 


XLIV. New 5oth P/almTy An 
ALV. Waters parted from t 
Sea. No 
LIE. LIX. & LX. Let A No 
bition fire thy mind. All ſt 
LIV. X LXXXI. Black H A 
Suſan. - 
LXV. Leander on the Bay Bel 


LXX. Hail Green Fields. Ali 

LAXI. Eafter Hyman { Ch 
our Lord is ris'n te Day : 

LXXV. As the 16th, His 
Thirſty Fly. 

LXXVII. Flowers of the | 
reſt. In | 

LXXXIV. Galla/hiels. 


LXAAVIT. An thou wert His 
ain thing, 
XC. Laſs Patie's Mill. Mi Her 
ACI. Fame let thy trum An. 
ound, * 
2 Carle an the King ec 2 I 
ne 
ELEGIES. 6 All 
J. Gy Laddie. To 
L. X. & XI. Gallant Graba 
III IV. V. VL & V ie MIhat 
Kell. Loa down among 1 By 
Broom, 
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CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
PART SECOND. 


SONG I. 
WHERE ſhall I with guilt oppreſs'd, 


find worth to eaſe my mind diſtreſs'd, 


And free me from the wrath approaching? 


No eaſe can I obtain, within 
No hope ariſing from my doing: 

All ſtain'd with guilt, defil'd with fin, 
And God's forbearance fully ſhewing. 


; Behold the Lamb who once was ſlain, 
Alive again, by his own merit | 
A righteouſneſs without a ſtain, 
His choſen ſhall for ay inherit. 


bDefil'd with guilt, here's room to ſing 


[ 


In hope of mercy without meaſure ; 
lis worth alone will ſurely bring | 
His whole redeem'd to endleſs Pleaſure. 


Here's balm to heal a wounded mind; 
And ſpotleſs worth to cure the wretched ; 
the light of life to guide the blind; 
And gold whereby they are enriched. 


6 All praifes to the God of Grace 

To him, who fills the throne in Heaven; 
That God who ſhines in Jeſus? face ; 

By whom the {ry 7 forgiven. 


N E PD "i * 
PRE "44 'L 


* 8 a 
yes | N 
8. 


| 
| 


1 
= ** 22 


And conſcience loud within, reproaching, 
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CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


SONG II. 


BEHOLD ! with clouds he comes 
All eyes ſhall then our Saviour ſee: 
Tis voice ſhall burſt the tombs _ 
And then his people rais'd ſhall be. 
All thoſe who bare, 
Afflictions dire, 
And in the Faith did die; 
Tho' diſtant far, 
In death they are, 
Shall meet their Lord on high. 


2 « Behold I as a thief 
ce Will quickly come,” hear Jeſus ſay ; 
« Come ſinners ev'n the chief, 
„„ Know that I bare your ſins away 
« Be valiant then, 
6 Quit ye like men, 
« Your race will ſoon be run; 
« Your troubles here, 
&« Will diſappear 
c When you the crown have won. 


A Crown! then ſhall we gain, 
Whoſe hearts are always prone to fin; 
Bleſt be his glorious name, 
Whole heart ſuch love did enter in, 
That ſuch as we 
Should ever be 
Admitted round his throne; 
To praiſe his name, 
Who bare our ſhame, 
Even Chriſt, The Holy One. 


Then let us praiſe his name, 


Who waſh'd us in his precious blood ; 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


And join the heavenly theme 
All praiſe aſcribing to our God; 
Whoſe blood makes clean 
From every ſin; 
Say—ſhall we cowards be ? 
And faintly ſlack, 
Or turn our back, 
Apoſtatize, and flee. 


; Nay—rather let us go 


From ſtrength ſtill forward unto ſtrength ; 


Until in Zion we 
Appear before the Lord at length; 
Where love ſhall ſtill, 
Our, boſoms fill, 
Unto the Lamb of God; 
= Both old and young 
With joyful rongue 
Shall ing, purg'd by his blood. 
6 Then all theſe worldly toys, 
Which we purſue from day to day; 
And all our fleeting joys, 
Shall diſappear in that bleſt day; 
O may we then 
Be clothed in 
His robe of righteouſneſs ; 
And then ſhall we 
From Gdeath fet free: 
ſoin all the ſaints in bliſs. 


SONG III. PsaLu Ixxxviii. Paraphraſed. 


0TrHou God of my Salvation, 
Day and night my ſupplication, 
| have pour'd with bitter cries ;. 
A 4 


. CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


Let my tears and pray'rs before thee 
Come, nor my deep ſighs deſpiſe. 


2 For my ſoul is full of anguiſh ; 
Lo! my ebbing life doth languiſh, 
Faſt approaching to the grave; 
Number'd with the dead I vaniſh, 


Like a man whom {trength doth leave. 


3 Among the dead a free companion, 

With the flain in grave remaining, 
Whom thou think'ſt upon no more: 

From thy hand cut off, I'm pining ; 
For my ſoul's afflicted fore. 


4 In loweſt pit of death thou laid'ſt me; 
Darkeſt glooms of death o'erſhades me; 
Heavy lies thy wrath on me: 
All thy wrathful waves invade me 
Sore; O] my affliction ſee. 
5 Far my friends thou haſt removed; 
Made me loath'd of each beloved ; 
They abhor and count me vile. 
In mine anguilh Pm abandon'd 3 
Hated in my fad exile. 


6 View mine cyes with mournful weeping, 


While my God I'm daily feeking 
Hide not, caſt not out my groans.— 


See my hands how ſtretch'd] my bleeding 


Heart, behold, and hear my moans. 


- Wilt thou ſhew the dead thy wonder? 


Shall ] break death's bands aſunder ?— 

Shall I riſe and fing thy praiſe ? 
Shall my grave proclaim thy kindneſs ? 
And my death thy faithfulneſs ! 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


$ By theſe wonders all ſhall know thee; 
Parks of death ſhall righteous ſhew thee 3 
Ev'n forgetful death :—my cry 
n the reſurrection' morning, 
Shall, and pray'rs before thee lie. 


Lord, why then haſt thou rejected? 

Caſting off my ſoul neglected ; . 
Wherefore hid'ſt thy face from me? 

From my ſoul in death afflicted— 
Cheer my parting ſoul ;—I die. 


10 From my youth, thy dreadful terrors ; 
have felt diſtracting horrors ; 

My fad ſoul doth ever flow. 
I'm cut off: Amazing terrors 

Chaſe my ſoul and haunt me ſo ! 


11 Like the floods their force they gather; 
All thy wrath ſurrounds me, Father 
Wave on wave, thy wrath combin'd, 
Rolling, my ſad foul doth cover— 
No relief, — no eaſe I find. 


12 Ev'ry friend and ev'ry lover, 

Fly me, and their faces cover; 
Comfortleſs, in death I howl: 

Mine acquaintance hid in darkneſs _ 
None to ſoothe my wounded foul | 


S ON G IV. 
WHO are theſe before the Throne, 
Glorious as the noon of Jay ! 
Pure and ſpotleſs ev'ry one; 
Who are theſe, and whence came they? 


2 All theſe ſhining now ſo bright, 
From great tribulation came; 


6 CHRISTTAN SONGS. 


In the blood of Chriſt, the Lamb. 


3 Therefore they're before God's throne, 
In his temple day and night, 
Now they're gith'red every one, 


4 He upon the throne who fits, 
Ever ſhall among them dwell ; 
Each his forrow now forgets 


Who their happineſs can tell ? 


5 They ſhall never hunger more, 

No more thirſt ſhall they ſuſtain ; 
No ſcorching ſun ſhall hurt them more, 
Nor Jonah need his gourd again. 


6 The Lamb who is amidſt the throne, 
Shall lead where living waters riſe, 
He'll feed them, and God will them own, 
And wipe all ſorrow from their eyes. 


8 O. NG V. 
GLORIOUS Lord! Thou mighty One 


Thou art our defence alone; 

We are feeble helpleſs things, 
From ourſelves no ſafety ſprings; 
If thou hedge not in our way, 
Ever ready for to ſtray. 


2 Shall we in temptations hour, 

Fall a prey to Satan's pow'r? 

Shall we in our own ſtrength go, 
And encounter ſuch a foe ? | 
We're too weak for this, O Lord, 
Keep us cleaving to thy word. 
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Waſh'd their robes and made them white, 


And ferve him, there; with great delight. 
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CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


; Cauſe us till the faith hold faſt, 
and prove ſtedfaſt to the laſt; 

ſhou the great High Prieſt that art, 
let our names be on thy heart; 

\s a ſeal upon thine arm; 


do we ſhall be ſafe from harm. 


Say but, * Let their faith not fail” 
nd our foes ſhall ne'er prevail; 

If /hou art, O God, our ſhield 

Nell to no temptation yield; 

hou art Mightier—Stronger far 

Than all our foes united are. 


SONG VI. 
VHEN firſt the world was fram'd by God, 


ind earth carv'd out for man's abode ; 
ſhe morning ſtars together ſung ; 
ind praiſe was heard from ev'ry tongue. 


They ſang (perhaps) th' amazing plan, 
f mercy to rebellious Man, 

or man unborn their hymns they'd raiſe, 
id tell the wondrous tale of GRACE. 


Here ſhall the Saviour (they might cry) 
An infant in a manger lie, 


And God a Man of ſorrow be 
To ſet his guilty people free. 


% Here by the creatures of his hand 
Scourg'd—crown'd with thorns! 


a pris'ner 


Here be rejected, ev'n by them, ({tand z 
Whom he from mis'ry thall redeem. 


« Here nail'd unto th? accurſed tree, 
Shall Heav'n's Almighty Maker be; 
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8 CHRISTIAN SONGS- 
cc But Here his foes ſubdu'd he'll ſee 
« And dying ſhout the victory! 


6 K There ſhall he from the grave aſcend, 
cc The Mighty Congror—finners' friend; 

cc Their guilt which muſt on him be laid, 
«© When he ſhall riſe they'll know ' tis paid. 


7 Perhaps they'd ſing “ Lo here ſhall one 


6 Be born to truſt in God alone; 
% Who'll own Chriſt mighty to redeem ; 


&« And give the glory all to him. 
8 « And in this corner of the earth, 


c Lo ſuch, and ſuch, ſhall have their birth, | 


« For whom Chriſt dy'd ;—and tho' afar, 
« Yet boundleſs love ſhall find them here. 


9 © Nought of his purchaſe ſhall be loſt, 
« Howe'er midſt deſart lands they're toſt, 
« They all ſhall hear his voice—and all 
« Shall be obedient to his call. 


Io « From ev'ry danger he'll defend, 

« And guide them ſafe unto the end; 

« Nor ſhall temptations e'er remove 

« Them from their God - for God is Love. 


11 „ And when his ſaints are gather'd in, 
« New ſcenes of wonder ſhall begin; 

ce Then ſun and moon ſhall riſe no more, 
cc And earth and time's ſwift race be o'er. 


12 „ Of uſe no more, the heavens ſhall fade, 


« And be roll'd up like things decay'd ; 


« While heavens and earth, that fade not, riſe 
«& And {ſhouts of triumph fill the ſkies.” 


— 


— 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
SONG VI. 


THO' ſickneſs now may ſore oppreſs us, 
Or diſtreſſes, hard to bear; | 
Theſe ſhall never more aflail us, 
When our Saviour ſhall appear. 


2 All our ſorrows ſhall be o'er then;, 
Ev'ry tear he'll wipe away; 

Joy thall ſpring to fade no more then 
No more ſubject to decay. 


3 To purchaſe endleſs glory for us, 
What dire pains did Chriſt endure ! 
He became a man of ſorrows 
Our ſalvation to rocure. 


4 Why, O why, ſhould we repine then? 
Tho? afflictions now we bear; 

Do we hope with Chriſt to reign then, 
Let that hope our {pirits cheer. 


SONG VIII. 


LORD, when involv'd in guilt, I fee 

Thy wrath againſt all fin reveal'd; 

Safe from that wrath where ſhall I be ? 
Where from thy vengeance lie conceal'd? 


2 In vain I'd to the mountains call, 
They cannot hide me from thine ire, 

And though the rocks upon me fall, 
They at thy preſence fhall retire. 


3 Where ſhall a puilty rebel then 
For thelter from thy vengeance fly ? 
Darknets and Death would all in vain 


Join to conceal me from thine eye. 
B 


When he dwelt in this low ſtory; 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


10 


4 Spread thou thy wing, O Lamb of God, 


And there in ſafety ſhall I be; 
When the deſtroyer ſees thy blood 
He'll drop his {word and paſs by me. 


SON G IX. 


Addreſſed to a Church Member who appeared tun 


anelanchol y. 


BROTHER, ſay, what's this that ails you, 
What makes you your head hang down; 
Let not unbelief aſſail you, 
Leſt you loſe your ſhining crown. 


2 Lam glad to hear you talking, 
And to ſee your earneſt zeal; 
Yet I'm angry with your walking, 
And to ſee you look ſo pale. 


3 What ails you, Man, there is no danger, 
Do ye fear that ye'll be poor; 

Jeſus—he lay in a manger 

Many hardſhips did endure. 


4 He in poverty did wander 

That he might his people fave; 
Wicked Jews his name did {lander, 

Till they brought him to the grave. 


5 Call to mind the King of Glory, 
What he did for us endure 


Then we'll ſing tho' we be poor. 


6 Let us take a ſong together, | 
Hallelujahs to our Lord. 


JesvUs, he will fail you never 


He has left it on record, 


th. — 2 


CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


He has promis'd bread and water 
And he will provide it ſtill; 
he give you nothing better, 
Bleſs him ay for his good will. 
| Worldly men, they may be jeering, 
Mocking us becauſe we're poor; 
But Jeſus will at his appearing 
Riches give that will endure. 


They provide them bonny coffers, 

Waere they ſtore their yellow droſs; 
ſeſus, he the bleſſing offers 

To the man who bears his croſs. 


10 We will ay get our bit meat, Man, 


Though the worldings ſhould go mad; 


Therefore never grudge nor fret, Man, 
Never let me ſee you ſad. 


11 Never let your heart be ſorry, 
Though you have not pelf in ſtore; 
Keep in view the crown of glory, 

That will laſt for evermore. 


12 When he leaves yon upper ſtory, 
And comes thund'ring thro' the ſky ;. 

Worldly men, for all their glory, 
Then for fear will ſhriek and cry, 


12 Th' antichriſtian clouds are racking z- 


Now the day begins to clear 

babylon's foundations ſhaking— 
All declare he will be here. 

14 Every day his way is clearing; 
Surely he will not ſtay long. 

In the hope of his appearing, 


Take you ay another ſong. 
B 2 
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SONG X. 


YES, thou art worthy ! thou alone,. — 
O Lamb of God, there's none like thee: 
Thy blood can, for our ſins atone, 
And ſet the guiltieſt rebel free. 
All praiſe and thanks to thee be given, 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 


2 We have no worth at all to plead, 


"Tis done, thou faid'it, and bow'd thy head, 
Nor ought remains to do by me. | 
Thou ſaidit *Tis done—what lack I then ? 
And God is pleas'd—my foul, Amen. 

3 What tho' I have no worth to boaſt ? 
Thy worth, O Lord's enough for me; 
None truſting thee can e'er be loſt ; 

Thy blood can ſet the guiltieſt free! 
Thou, thou art worthy ! thou alone, 

Who all our works for us haſt done. 


4 What tho' the law pronounce me vile, 
i And conſcience ſhould condemn me too; 
= Yet I dare lift my head and ſmile, 

| For thou fulfill'd the law, ev'n thou: 
Thou from its curſe can ſet me free; 

O ſtand, and anſwer, Lord, for me. 


SON . 
WIIEN in no off 'ring man could bring, 
Th Almighty could take pleature ; 
Then ſtood up Ziod's Michry Ons ; 

W hoſz love no thoughts cau meaticre, 
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But God proclaims „He's pleas'd in Thee;“ 


| CHRISTIAN SONGS. 


2 © Behold, I come,” he gracious ſaid, 
« For them thy law talfilling, it | 

« Myſelf in ſacrifice Pll give; 1 | 
« Phus all their guilt cancelling.” | if 


He bow'd the heav'ns and came down, 
His glorious throne forfaking, ll 
With all whom he from earth redeem'd, | 
In fleth and blood partaking. 


He bore reproach, and want, and ſhame, | 
Jo ſcorn and griefs innred ; 
And on th” accurfed tree at laſt, 


God's dreadful wrath endured. if 


He ſtood our covert from the ſtorm, It 
Which would have all devoured ; | | 

His love no flonds could drown, tho” all | 
God's wrath on him was poured. | 


6 We'll in his finifh'd work rejoices | 
And mercy tailing never; 
His love ſhall he our theme of praiſe 
For ever and for ever. it 


8:0 NG XII. 0 

WELCOME, welcome, Brother ſinner, | | 
To this poor, but happy place; : j 
"i 


Where you'll meet with. nothing finer, 
Than the guilty cloth'd with grace. 


2 Hearken well and ſtill remember, 
If you mean to tarry here; 

He who is of Chriſt a member, l 
Meek like Jeſus mutt appear. | 


3 Your ſelf righteouſneſs abaſed, I 
As a beggar you mult ſtand ; 


MH - CHRISTIAN SONGS... 
Aſking mercy-manifeſted, 
From the mediator's hand. 


4 Nought your own muſt be your boaſting, , th 

| Your ſelf righteous labour ceaſe; * 
| Chriſt alone your only truſting, - \ 
| For life, for pardon, and for peace. c 
5 From Babel's temples well eſcaped : \ 
(i Temples filPd with worldly fame; on 
Expect that on you will be heaped, ] 
| Foul contempt, the croſs's ſhame. c 
h 6 When you ſee the world diſdaining, | 
N Pouring forth the ſerpent's rage | 5 
4 Then, companion, think. of rergning, 
N When you leave this mortal ſtage. , 
9 7 Twas in this world Chriſt was rejected, ? \ 
| Nee no place, — no quarter had W 
| Say then, can it be expected, ” 
We ſhould. lull on downy bed. 

8. Judge yourſelf if-it be fitting—- = £ ; 

Can it really well accord ;— 3 

Wo in grandeur to be ſitting, 0 

High above our humble LORD. 65 


9 Hail! we greet you to that ſtation, 
Where the ſons of God muſt ftand ; 5 
Here you may make full profeilian, 
Of whate'er he did command. 


10 On Jeſus therefore ſtill depending, - 
Dread not what can happen here; O0 
Lo! He with his faints deſcending 
Soon, in glory, thall appear. Ou 
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CHRISTIAN SONGS; 
SONG XII. 


( BEHOLD ! I quickly come,” ſays Jeſus !— 


Amen, ev'n ſo—Lord come away 
O make haſte, make haſte and fave us, 
We with all thy church do pray.— 


2 Come, O come, Lord, we implore thee ;; 


With thy ſaints and angels come : 
Come in all thy Father's glory; 
Lead thy waiting people home. 


3 Come, and all our ſorrows baniſh, 
From each eye wipe off the tear; 

Come and bid afflictions vaniſh ; 
We'll rejoice if thou appear. 

On earth. begin thy glorious reign, Lord, 

With thy faints who ſuffer now: 

All thy foes ſhall tremble then, Lord, 

And beneath thy footitool bow. 


; Come, and thy reward bring with thee,.. 
That thy ſaints with thee may ſhare, 

In thy bright unrivall'd glory; 
Where all ſhine ſupremely fair! 


6. That bleſt throng ſhall raiſe their voices, 


And thy worthinels proclaim; 
Come Lord—we would join our praiſes, 
And adore thy mighty name. 


S O'N ©: XIV. 


O GOD of mercy, unto thee, 

With gladneſs we will raiſe 
Dur notes of ſweeteſt melody, 

And loud proclaim thy praiſe. 
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2 Lord, we are ſinning every day, 
From childhood to the grave; 

From us all hope were far away, 
But Jeſus dy'd to fave} 


3 Herein was love! love all divine! 
Not that we loved thee; . 

But thou haſt made thy favour ſhine 
Ev'n upon ſuch as we! 

4: Lo death thou gav'it thine only ſon; 
(How glorious was this love!) 

He all our works for us hath done, 
And now he reigns above. 


5 For ever on his throne ſet down, 
Our interceſſor there; 

God [miles on them who bear his frown! 
We'll never more detpair. 


6 © Fear not” he f: ys who q. nel'd our pain, . 
| And oy d, and roſe again: 
The God of mercy juſt appears, 

Becaule the Lamb was flain. 


SJ) Ma AV. 
ce Da this in remembrance of Me.” 
LORD! well we may remember thee, 


Thou ever glorious One! 
Who came to ſet ſuch rebels free 


From God's tierce wrath, 
From tin and death; He 

And all eur works haſt done. 9 1 
0 ru 


2 We well remember may that grace, 
Which brought thee from on high, 
To ſave a guilty wretched race, 


——ů ͤ ——- rs ns 
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And for their ſake, 


A body take, - 
That thou for them might'ſt die. 


We well remember may each groan, 
And thy firong cries and tears; 
by bloody ſweat, and thorny crown, 
Thy ſuffering thus, s 
For worms like us, 
To free us from our fears! 


We may remember well how loud 
Thou cried'ſt upon the tree, 


God hid his face 
In thy diſgrace! 
That we no ſhame might ſee! 


And, O] we well remember may 
The worth, Lord, of thy blood, 
hich wath'd ſuch loads of guilt away, 

And brings us near, 
Thus without fear, 
Before the Righteous God! 


| Now, tho” with blackeſt guilt oppneſi, 3. 


Rememb'ring this beſt friend, 

e in his finiſh'd work find reſt, 
Knowing his blood, 
(O Righteous God) 

Can from thy wrath defend. 


Hence we rejoice to think, ere long 
He will return again, 
o rule up all his ranſom'd throng, 
With him to be 
Eternally, 
As kings and prieſts to reign. 


Why haſt thou left me, O my God!” 
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SONG XVI. 
& Behold the Bridegroom cometh ; go ye cut to meet him. 


TO you it is ſpoken, ye virgins, be watchful, 1 
And ſtrengthen the things that are ready to die; 
Your loins let be girded, your lamps trim'd an 

burning, MA 

For fee all around you proclaim he is nigh : F 

Now tumults and dreadful cow motions are making,WEve 

And kingdom *gainit kingdom dire flaughter 8 

prepare : | 11 

The powers ordained of heaven are ſhaking, T 


And men's anxious boſoms are troubled with fear. Nyyn 


2 Great Babel, who on many waters enthroned, H 
Long faid in her heart, as a Queen I ſhall reign: 3 J 
Her merchants now ſtanding afar off, bemoan her, A 
And gnawing their tongues, cry, alas! for her pain. Aro 
The nations and kingJoms the ruled, now hate her A 
She's robb'd of her children, bereav'd of her hire; 
The riches and wealth ſhe has heaped together, 
Now ſerve to conſume her, and burn her as fire. vet 


3 The blood of the martyrs and ſaints, is found in her; H 
The cup that ſhe fill'd, now ſhe drinks in her turn; 
Ye Heavens, Apoſtles and Prophets, ſhout o'er her! G 
Ye Mighties of Babel, *tis yours now to mourn. M 
Her plagues and her ſorrows ſhall never be healed! 7 
Her vi'lence to Zion, the Lord will repay; | 
In fire to conſume her, he'll ſoon be revealed! e H 
The ſmoke of her torment ſhall rife up for ay! . H 


4 Then let her ſupporters with trembling look for 

The children of Zion have nothing to fear: [ward 
They look for a kingdom which cannot be ſhaken 7 J. 
Their treaſure, their hope, their protector is ther. II 


2 
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Then watch, ye hisſervants, fortheſe are ſure tokensz 
He bids you obſerve them, he'll ſoon be again : 
. e ſtedfaſt, unmoved; and know, that your labour 

To him, and his people, {hall not be in vain, 


* s ON G Xvi. 


MAN born in fin, to fin a ſlave, 
From God eſtranged every day; 
19% ken from the cradle to the grave, 
ter Still wand'ring more and more aſtray, 


2 Life's various luſts he keen purſues, 
Till conſcience check his bold career; 
ar. When God condemning lin he views, 
f He trembles with foreboding fear. 


1; Then he reſolves he'll be more wiſe, 
And every darling luſt oppoſe ; 

n Around him, lo! temptations riſe, 

T1: Again he falls before his foes. 


More ſtrong his fond reſolves he builds, 
And, « I thall conquer yet,” he'll cry : 

Yet ſtill before temptations yields, 

He yields, and yet again he'll try ! 


M; Altho? „“ the foul that ſins, ſhall die,” 
God ſays—and he'll be ſurely juſt ; 

o Men, in their pride, give God the lie, 

And that he will not puniſh, truſt. 


6 Hence riſes all the idle ſtrife, 
Ho to remove the guilty load, 
And fo redeem their forfeit life, 
e coping to find a changing God. 


n Yet, whate'er guilty man may ſay, 
re The Righteous God is {till the ſame, 
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And he appointed hath a day, 
Jo vindicate his Glorious Name: 


-8 Then ſhall his Truth, exalted high, 
| His enemies themſelves confeſs, 
When nought thall ſtand his ſearching eye, 
dave abs'lute perfect Righteouſneſs. 


9 [hen who ſhall ſtand ? yea who indeed? 
Stand thou, O Lord, and ſpeak for me; 

Thy glorious raiment round me ſpread, 
And who ſhall my condemners be ? 


SONG XVIII. 


AS ſmoaking flax and bruiſed reed, 
Chriit's kingdom ſtil} doth ſtand, 
And every one may well aſcribe, 
The pow'r to his right hand, 
2 That Truth reveal'd to guilty man, 
Remains for ever ſure; 
That ſmoaking flax is kept alive, 
And ſhall for ay endure. 
3 This Pruth has landed many a wretch, 
Safe in the heavenly relt ; Y 
Thoöc' fill'd with weaknels and with guilt, 
Ihro' grace, they now are bleſt. 
4 This grace ſhines: bright on ſuch as are 
Moſt ready to give way, — 
On ſuch he all-(uth-ient ſtrength 
Delighteth to diiplay. 


& Then let his ruth remove our fears, 
dtill truſting in % Grace; 

Sufficient to make us to ſtand, 

For ay before his face. 
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SONG XX. 


COME, come, let us raiſe our glad ſongs, 
Let gratitude wake every voice : 

To Jeſus all glory belongs; 
In him let us ever rejoice. 


2 How wretched, how helpleſs were we, 
When Jeſus from glory came down; 
And bore all our fins to the Tree, 
Yea, made all our ſorrows his own. 


3 That wrath we deſerv'd, he endur' dz 
He pitied, and ſav'd us from hell: 

Our pardon and peace he procur'd, 
That we with him ever might dwell. 


4 O raiſe then your ſongs to his name, 

And rejoice in the work he hath wrought ; 
His mighty ſalvation proclaim, 

Which with his own blood he hath bought. 


5 Unto him, unto him, evermore, 
Let our praiſes ſtill grateful aſcend : 
With one heart and one ſoul, all adore 
The ſinner's great Saviour and Friend. 


G6 He is worthy of honour and praiſe, 
All glory to Jeſus belongs : 
Let his people their grateful notes raiſe, 


And his name ay be heard in their ſongs, 


SONG XX. 
PART I. 


*I'WAS at the filent midnight hour, 
When others were at reſt, 
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That Jeſus ſought, by pray'r, to caſe 
His heart with woe oppreſt. 
When he his well frequented place, 

The garden, enter'd in, 
Amazement overwhelm'd his ſoul, 


The dire effects of ſin. 


2 He faid, „My ſoul is ſorrowful, | 
c Exceeding mortal grief: 
« O Father, cauſe this cup to paſs, 
« O ſend me quick relief : 
« Yet, not my will, but thine be done,” 
He ſaid, —and mourned ſore : | 
His ſweat was as great drops of blood, © - 
Burſting from every pore. 


3 Jehovah frown'd upon him now, 
When he with fin was load, 

And double death was in the frown 
Which he receiv'd from God: 

Angels, who celebrate his birth, 

With ſonge, in glory bright, 

Their ſongs ſuſpend, and ſilent ſtand, 
Aſtoniſh'd at the fight. 


4 While man, for whom he bore ſuch grief, 
(O vile ingratitude !) | 
Come forth againſt him as a thief, 
To ſhed his precious blood. 
Ev'n of his choſen few, on whom 
* He, as his friends, relied, 
One him betray'd, the reſt all fled, 
But one, who him denied. 


5 They lead him to their judgment ſeat, 
They ſmite him with the reed, 
Spit on him, and with wreathes of thorns, 


They crown their Maſter's head: 
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At laſt, with nature's vileſt ſons, 
They lead him forth to death, 

And nail him to the curſed tree, 

x With unrelenting wrath. 


6 My God, My God!” in grief, he cries, 
&« Why from me thus depart; 

« O why ſo far from helping me, 
« When ſorrow, breaks my heart.” 

His foes with cruel ſcoffs upbraid ; 
None pity him at all: 

They give to quench his parching thirft, 
The vinegar and gall. 


7 But now he loudly cries, “ Tig done!“ 
And bows his gracious head ; 

The flinty rocks their boſoms rend, 
The grave gives up her dead! 

The heav'ns in mourning black are clad, 
And nature all complains ! 

The ſun, confounded, hides his head, 
And dreadful darkneſs reigns | 


PART II. 


Bor ſee this ſcene how chang'd ? for Hr 
Comes from the dead again! 
The clouds diſpel, the morning breaks; 
And angels raiſe their ſtrain : 
Ye ſinners, join the glorious lay, 
With hearts rejoicing, fing,— 
O Grave! where is thy victory ? 
O Death! where is thy ſting ? 


2 Thy mighty bars too weak were found,' 
THE PRINCE or LITE to hold: 
E 2 
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Thy potent ſway was ne'er beſore 
So wonda'rouſly controul'd! 
Now high beyond the reach of foes, 
Triumphant, he returns; 


Yet, no fierce wrath or dire revenge 
Within his boſom burns. 


3 But ev'n unto his veangeful foes, 

His lips do grace impart ; 

And love, ftill unextinguiſh'd, glows, 
Within his tender heart : 

His choſen few, who lately fled 
From him, with care he ſeeks; 

With healing words removes their grief, 
And comfort to them ſpeaks. 


4 * All hail,” he ſaid, « peace be to you, 
„s Por perfect laſting peace,— 
&« I purchas'd have; go, tell the news 
« 'To all the human race; 
cc For lo! I now aſcend on high, 
« My Father's face to ſee; 
c But ſoon I will return again, 
« And take you bome with me.” 


With yearning bow'ls he leads them forth, 
And tells them what to do; 
And bleſling them with lifted hands, 
Was parted from their view 
Thouſands of thouſands on him wait, 
To hail him to his throne: 
The word is given, “ Ye angels great, 
« Adore mine Only Son.” 
6 Th' Angelic throng with rapture ſucut, 
« Ye gates be lifted high, 
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« The King of Glory comes, unfold 


« Ye portals of the iky.” * 


They caſt their crowns down at his feet, 
And fall before his throne, 

With faces veil'd; and cry aloud, 
« Thou worthy art alone.” 


7 Soon ſhall he, as he ſaid, returh,. 
With all his glorious train, 

To cruth his foes, and raiſe his ſaints, 
With him for ay to reign : 

Then ſhall their ſorrows fly away, 
And raptures fre each breaſt; 

And love divine, tball {well the lay, 
While endleſs ages laſt. - 


8 The morning ſtars, and ſons of God, 
With ſhouting joy did ſing, 

When this creation firſt was made, 
And man declar'd its king: 

But far tranſcending, ſhall they fing, 
When this terreſtrial Ball 

Again diilolves; for then ſhall God 
Hiumſeli be All in All. 


SO NTECXXE.. * 


How cheering is the Chriſtian's hone) $: 
It ſprings from Jeſus” croſs : 
It bears the finking ſpirit up, 
Amidſt all worldly lots. 
2 Believing in his promiſe ſure, 
Let us forget our woes, 
And truſt in him for all we need, 
Was: s mercy ever flows. 


S 


26 - CHRISTIAN SONGS. 
3 Our earthly friends may ceaſe to love; 


Their number may decay; 


But he who lov'd the ſons of men, 


Remains unchang'd for ay. 


4 How happy *ts for guilty we, 
Our hope does not depend 

On any work, or worth in us, 
Ourſelves to recommend. 


5 But on his ſovereign boundleſs love, 
Is our Salvation: built, 

Who oave himſelf a ſacrifice 
For all his people's guilt, 


8 ON XXII. 


SHOUT, ye Saints, with glowing boſom, 
Chide your hearts, dead, numb'd, and frozen, 


While alwighty love you view; 


Love that bloſſoms to his choſen, 


Ever freſh and ever new. 


2 View that love in Jeſus venting, 
Working grace that's all preventing; 
See that blood for mercy cries | 
Grace intending, apprehending 

His malicious enemies. 


See him in his incarnation, 
Caſting off his kindred nation; 
For that love ſtill making room: 
Brings his church in one relation, 
Out of every tribe and tongue. 


4 See him in the garden lying, 


Bleeding in your ſtead and dying : 
Bitter cries ſtrong tears and groans : 

Deep abaſement, all amazement? 
Horror ſeiz d his ſoul upon. 


. 
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See him fcourg'd. and crown'd with thorns, | 
Load with ſcoffs, reproach and ſcorn ;. 
Spitting fill'd his face with ſhame, 


To the croſs of all forlorn, 
Nail'd, with a Blaſphemer's name. 


6 See him hung, of God forſaken, 

Drench'd in blood, in love unſhaken, 
Hear that ſhout which rent the vail! 

Ratiſying, in bis dying, | 
Mercy, that ſhall never fail. | 


SONG XXII. 


LET ambition fire your mind ; | 
Leave the. joys of earth behind ;. 4 
Your atfections place above; | 
Fix your hearts on Jcius love. 


| 
2 Abſent, he prepares a place: | 
Glory crowns the chriſtian race: ey | 
Mercy ſmiling on the throne, 

Swells their notes, in every ſong. þ 


2 Cauſe thy face on us to ſhine 

Let our hearts, O Lord, be thine; 

Keep us from all inares bel2wz _ - 
Grace divine on us beſtow. 


' 
| 
4 Happy thus, no more repine, * _ | | 
At the want of corn and wine | 
Glory only in the croſs; 


Count, for Chriſt's ſake, all things loſs. 


5 Soon he'll come and reign on th' earth; 
Then ſorrow will give place to mirth : 
Come, my Saints aloud hell cry, 

Share with me Salvation's joy. 
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6 Then the poor defpiſed few, | 
With their Lord, unmov'd, ſhall view- 
Creation melt in dreadful fire; - 
Praiſe Jehovah and admire. 


7 Let ambition fire your breaſt, 
Nothing ſhort of Glory's reſt: | 
Make your works before men ſhine z. 
Prove your hope to be divine. 


SONG XXIV. 


HOW vain are all things here below; 
How well accounted empty ſhow; 
A pathng dream at beſt: 


Man fprings like graſs, then fades away, 


Returning to his native clay; 
A ſtranger gone to reſt. 
2 But tho' uncertain, thus, is life, 
How eager is the general ſtrife, 
: About its tranſient joys 3 
While one perhaps attains his ends, 
Another loſes, what he gains, 
Ot theſe deceitful in 


3 Thus, endleſs, dee world at large, 


In buſy purſuit, clole engage, 

In hopes to live for ever: 
Forgetting death may ſnatch away, 
While they are laying up to day, 

For ſtraits that haunt them never. 


4 How well becomes it thoſe who find 
Ref to their heavy laden mind, 


In worth divine alone; — 


To ſhun the. conteſt, nn" AY 
The world and all its noiſy ſound, 
Counting it loſs and dung. 
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Their treaſure is not hoarded here, 
Its ſtor'd in heav'n, till he appear, 
Who lives now as their Prieſt ; 
But when he comes the fecond time, 
Bringing ſalvation without fin, 
He'll reign their king confeſs'd. 
6 Faith then will turned be to viſion, 
And hope to pureſt full fruition, 
Without a cloud, or tting ; 
No more the law in members warring 
Againſt the mind for ever jarring : 
They freely then will ſing. 


Salvation to. our God aſcribe, 


Each nation, kindred, tongue, and . Wi 


Unto the Lamb fs ever; 
Who hath redeem'd and waſh'd us from 
Our fins in his own blood; the ſum 
Of 1 8 ceaſing never. 


SONG XXV. 
T he Spirit of Kings Sons. 
TE heav'n- born Spirits that excel 
Of creatures, all the reſt ; 


Ye ſervants of th' Immortal King, 
The King of Glory, bleſt 3 


2 What are theſe folk on whom you wait, 
And you for ſervants have ? 

What is their*ſtate, their dignity, 
That ſhould ſuch homage crave ?. 


3 No worldly grandeur can I ſee; 
No outward pomp obſerve ; | 
That them, as nobles, ye ſhould treat, 
And as kings ſons them ſerve. 
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4 Have they not ſinn'd againſt your Lord? 


By fin become his foes ? 


Have they not broke his Laws ? how come 


Ye miniſters to thoſe ? 
5 They are, at beſt, below your ſtate z ; 


Of an inferior nad. ; 
What is the hidden cauſe, that you 
Such care bout them ſhould take? 


6 No leſs they are, than Kings Sons all; 
Each one expects a crown; 


They hope one day to rule the world, 


And all power elſe throw down. 


7 True, once by ſin, they rebels were, 
Againſt our ſov'reign Lord, 

By breaking his prerogative, 
And flighting of his word. 


8 But God's own Son in love took part 
With them in fleſh and blood: 

The law he honour'd, and for them 
To.divine Juſtice, ſtood. 


9 By his obedience to the death, | 
He hath for them obtain'd 

A glorious inheritance, 
With no corruption ſtain'd. 


10 That worthy ONE, by whom we ſtand 
Confirm'd to endleſs bliſs ; 

Our Lord commands him we 'obey, 
With cheerful willingneſs. 


11 He hath appointed us to ſerve,. 
And wait upon the heirs 

Of his eternal kingdom bleſt ; 
All things he hath made theirs. 
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12 Sure then its not below our ſtate 
To miniſter to thoſe | 

Who are the brethren of our Lord, 
For whom he died and roſe. 


13 Are they unto a kingdom heirs? 
Do they expect a crown? 

Dominion all they ſeem to ſcorn: 
And all that's great, diſown. 


14 Why are they ſo mean ſpirited, 

And talk of things ſo low : | ; 
They lay account with ſhame, diſgrace, 

And every earthly woe. 


15 No kingdom here is fit to pleaſe 
Their more aſpiring ſoul: 

Miſtake them not,—each one expects 
To reign without controul. 


16 They daily ſee, that earth's great _— 
By men, envious fall : 

They'll either reign unrivalled, 
Or they'll not reign at all. 


17 They ſee that Kings muſt die, their crown 
Another doth obtain; 
They hope for crowns, yet ſcorn to be 
Succeeded in their reign. 


13 See how the King of Kings himſelf 
Was treated on the earth; 

See how he choſe diſgrace and thame, - 
Tho? of the higheſt birth. 


1:9 He ſtooped to the ſhameful croſs, 


And grudged not to die: 
Therefore he's rais'd to endleſs life, 


To reign eternally. 
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20 Such, then, as of his ſufferings, 
Hath born the largeſt ſhares, 


Are ſureſt to obtain the crown, 
And reign with him ioint-heirs. 


21 Think they on kingdoms, where's their worth, : 
Or their excellency? | ; 

All human worth they do diſdain, 
Self-merit all deny. 


22 They boaſt unbounded worth ! they Wan 
Ot merit infinite ! 

That worth that could to wrath divine, 
Give ſatisfaction meet. 


23 Are they for kingdoms, where's their wealth? | 
Where doth their treaſure lie? 

All worldly wealth they quite contemn, 
And joy In poverty. 

24 Where are their royal manſions plac'd ? 
Where, their poſſeſſions brave? 

They ſeem not to increaſe, but quit 
The little ſhare they have. 


25 If they're to reign, whom ſtall they rule * 
From whom's their homage due? 

I find them ſubjects, ſervants, "{laves ; ; 
Kings, nobles, very few. 

26 They thiak this earth will better ſuit 
Their more refined taſte, 

When it is all renew'd again, 
For ever mors to laſt, 

27 Then ſhall they rule with iron rods, 
The nations; and command 

With royal judgment, each his doom 


Their ſentence ay ſhall ſtand, 
THE END. 
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